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PSALMS. 



\^ The Righleoun, and the Wicked. < 

HOW bless'd is he, who ne'er comeaU 

B; ill adrioe to walk ; 
Nor s lands in sinners' ways, Dor sil£ 

Where men profanel; talk : 
But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 

And medilatea by night- 
Like some fitii tree, which, fed by Etreams 

With timely fruits dolh bend. 
He ^ti!l shall flourish, and success 

All his designs attend. 
For God approves the just man's ways, 

To happiness they tend : 
But sinners, and the paths tliuy tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 

2, The Sonereignt^ of Meioak. 

WHY do the natione madly lage 

Before Jehovah's throne ; 
And impious war their rulers wage 

Against th' Anointed One? 
For be who sits above the flky 

Shall all their threats deride ; 
Shall speak in anger bam on high, 

And crush their haughty pride. 
The Lord hath said, — " I set my King 
On Sion's holy hill : 
, To him shall earth her oETringabiiQ^, 
H^ And do hia sov'reign wiM." 



Attend, ye Powew ! confess your Lord, 

And bow before his face : 
How rash the men who scorn his word ! 

How blest who seek his grace ! 

[, (First VERalO^) Divine PraUclion. 
WHENEVER, in my deep distress. 

To God I made my prayer, 
He heard me fiom his holy bill ; 

Why then should I despair ? 
Guarded by him I laid me down 

My sweet repose to take ; 
For I thro' him securely sleep, 
' Thio' him in safety wake. 
No force nor fuiy of my foes 

My courage shall confound ; 
Were they as many hosts as men. 

That baTB beset me round. 
Arise, and save me, O my God, 

Who oh host own'd my cause. 
And scatler'd oft these foes to me. 

And to thy righteous laws. 
Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

He only can defend ; 
His blessinsH he extends to all 

Who on his power depend. 



D Verb 



n) a Morning Pudm. L. H., 



In this weak state of flesh and blood ! 
My peace they daily discompose, 
But my defence and hope is God. 
Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
Tq thee I rais'd my ev'ning cry ; 
Thou heard'st when I began to pray, 
' #t^'ae Almighty help was ntgh. 



PSALMS. 

Supported hy thine hcav'nlj aid 
I laid me down and slept Eecuie: 
Nor death should make m; heart a&aid, 
Though I should wake and rise no mare. 
But God sustain'd me all the night : 
SalTniion doth to God belong; 
He rais'd m\ head to see the light. 
And makes his praise my morning song. 



I 



^, An Evening Paalm. 

LORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray : 

I am far ever thine ; 
I fear before thee all (he da,f , 

Not would I dare to dn. 
And while I rest my wearj head, 
l_ From cares and business free, 
L Tib Bweet convereing on mj bed 
^L With my own heart and thee. 
^U raise my ev'ning sacrifice ; 
^Bt And vrlicn my work is done, 
HiGieat God, my foith and hope relies 
^t Upon thy grace alone. 
^^Thu« with my thoughts compos'd to peace 
* nl giTB mrae eyes to sleep ; 

Thy hand in safely guards ray days. 
And will my slumbers keep. 

3, J'o'' tl" Lord's Day Maming. 

LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
Xo thee will I direct my pray'r. 

To thee lift up mine eye. 
Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all his aunts. 

Presenting at his Father's ihrone 

H Our longi and our complamta. , 



1 



Hg. 

J. uuiiart BUoS, lefbre wLose sight 

The wicked sua]] not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at th; right hand. 
But to Ihf tinuae will I resort, 

To taste thj merries there ; 
I will frequent thine holy court. 

And worship in thy fear. 



JiIaLe ev'ry path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 
^, (FiasT VenaiON.) Deprecation vf God's Ange 

HATE mercy. Lord ; thy suppliant save, 
And heal die wounds thy justice gave ; 
Nor bid thy fearful judgments roll 
la angry billows o'er my soul. 
My trembling heart bemoajis iu sin 
And feels the bitter pangs within : 
O God, mv help, in pity save. 
For who auall thank thee in the grave ? 
How long tJie weary night appears 1 
My couch is water'd with my tears r 
ReriI'd by those who fear not thee. 
My strength consumes with misery. 
Vet shall my heavy heart rejoice. 
For God regards my mournful voice ; 
My God shall bid the wicked cense, 
Recrive my prayer, and give me peace. 
0, (Second Vebbiok Supplkation for'Div!; 

LORD X in ihy wrath reprove me not, 

Though I deserve thine ire ; 
Not yet correct me in thy wiatli, 

Ixird, I thee desire. 
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Mj soul Is troubled very sore, 

Asd rex'd exceedinpy ; 
But, Lord, how long; wilt diou delay. 

To curse my misery ? 
lyjrd! turn thee to thy wonted gmce, 

Some pity on me take: 
! save me, — not for my deserts, 

Bnt for ihy meiues' sake. 



7, GiitCs protection impUireil. 

O THOU, the Holy and [he J 
My God, in whom I pk^e my 



Preserve me with, thy watchful care, 
Nor leave my he^lcas snul to hear 

The vengeance uf tlic Cue. 
let the cause of trulb prevail ; 
Let ev'ry evil project fail 

That wkked men devise i 
Thy wrath, O Lord, will fiercely bum 
Af^ainst the sonls that will not turn 

From vanity and lies. 
But thou, who searchesl ev'ry heart 
Will never let thy love depart 

From one who seeks thy face : 
Thou art my help, and I will raise 
To thee the voice of constant praise. 

For thine unbounded grace. 

g^ ChrUCs CondenvTKion and Glorification, i 
O LORD, our God, how wondroas great 

Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of ihine heav'niy slate 

Let men and babes proclaim. 
When I behold Ihy works on high. 

The moon that rules the niglit, 

I And stars thai well adorn the As,^ 
Tboee moving worlds of ligM^ 
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Lord, what is mim, or all hie n 

Wlio dwells so far below. 
That tfaoD should'et visit him with grace, 

And love bis nature so ? 
That thine eternal Son should bear 

To take a mortal form. 
Made lower Ihan his angels are, 

To save a dying worm ? 
Let bim be crowo'd with majesty. 

Who how'd tiis head to death ? 
And be his honours sonnded high, 

By all things that hai*e breath. 
, ir Lord, how wondrous great, 

Is thine exalted name 1 

a of thy heav'oly state 

Lei the whole earth proclaim. 
), (FiKsT Version) Ckrul subduing hk Enmiet. 

WITH my whole heart. Eternal Lord! 
My lips shall celebrate thy praise ; 
The wonders of thy love record, 
In all its varied acts of grace. 
On thee, my joys' unfailing spring. 
With holy transport I rely : 
The praises of thy name HI sing, 
Saviour, All-gracious ! Lord, Most High ! 
Thine arm my humbled toes subdu'd, 
On Calv'ry's consecrated ground r 
They tum'd— they fled— (thy presence view'd) 
And perish'd — scatler'd oil around. 
Jesus, ihy mighty arm alone 
There in thy grace maintain'd my cause ; 
The Lord avenging from his throne, 
The injur'd honour of his laws. 
Thro' heathen lands thy power has spread. 
Beneath thy hands tbeir idols fall : 
Oa tbeir proud neclts thy feet shall 
^or lime their impious names lec.il 
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y, (Second Version) CArtstjuWuinj.^e. c. ». 
BEHOLD, Jehovah lives and reigns 

High on his throne above ; 
His scat for judgineiit is piepnr'd 

In righteousness and lote. 
The saints who know Iheii Saviour's name 

And taste his paid'ning K^'^^i 
Shall nil with jor before him stand, 

And see him fiice to fuce. 
But sinful men who love their aas. 

Must feel his vengeful rod ; 
The wicked shall be turn'd to hell, 

And all who feiir not God. 
Arise, O Lord, and pleud thy cause ; 

Let careless sinners fear. 
And lenm to tremble at thy wrath, 

llefoie ibat wrath draw near, 

10. JehoroA the Sicmour of the FalherUsi mui 
Afflicted. L.M. 

JEHOVAH reigns — your iribute bring ; 
Proclaim the Lord th' Eternal King ; 
Crown him, ye swnts, with holy joy, 
His arm shall all your foes destroy. 
Thou, Lord, ere ;et the humble mind 
Had ibrm'd to prayer the wish desigti'd, 
Hast heard the secret sigh arise. 
While, swift U> aid, thj mere; flies. 
Thy spirit shall their heart prepare ; 
Thine ear shall listen to their pmyer ! 
Tbou, righteous judge! Thou power divine t 4 
On thee the fatherless recline. 
Tlie Lord shall save tb' afflicted breast, 
His arm shall vindicate tb' op(tc«V-, 
Earth's mightiest tyrant feel Via ^wci, 
Hop sin nor satan ^eve them T(Mn. 




9. (FibstVumox) 
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II God loves the Righlemu anil kalei tlie 
Wicked. L.M. 

MY refuge ia the God of love, 
Wby do my foes iosult and eiy, 
" Fly, lite a timorous trembling dove, 
To distant woods or mauntaiiis fly V 
The Lord in heaven has fixed his throne. 
His eyes survey the world below ; 
To him all mortaJ things are Imown, 
His eyelids search our Epirits through. 
If he afflicts his saints so far. 
To prove theii love and Ry their grace. 
What must the bold transgiessora fear ! 
His very soul abhors their ways. 
The righteous Lord loves righteous souls, 
Whose thoughts and actions ore sincere ; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men that his own image bear. 

22, ^^ Ckarck eneouToged hy the Promita of 

I O LORD, arise, and help thy Church 1 
I Behold the godly cease ; 

I Justice declines, the faithful fail, 
Iniquitiea incrense. 
But, Lord, saWation is with thee, 

Nor shall thy foes prevail ; 
Thy word of promise stands confessed. 
Thy Church shall never fail. 



Thou, Lord, will ever keep thy 
Their cause thou mak'st thy own : 

The faith that's built upon thy word 
ShaU ne'er be OTerfluowii. 
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J3. God the HojK of ihe Rh/htfous. i 

HOW lime;, O Lord, stmll I complain 
Like one who seeks liis God in vain ? 
Wilt thou Ihj face for erer hiiJe? 
Shall I still praj, and be denied ? 
How would ihe powers of darkness boost, 
If one poor suppliant were lost ! 

I Bui I have trusted in thy grace, 

I And shall again behold th; face. 

■ Whate'er mj foes or feara snggest 
Thou art mj hope, my joy, mj rest ; 
Hy heart shall own thy love, aod raise 
My cheerful voice in songs of pnusc. 

14, Depravitif imd Saimtiim of Man. l 
" NO God I"— the foolish dnner cries, 
And sends his jfloomy feais away ; 
His heart, corrupt, the law defies, 
In sin's delunve paths to stray. 
From heaven the Mighty Lord directs 
His eye the guilty race around : 
Not one but sin's vile stain infects 1 
Not one who loves his will is found ! 
Bui ah 1 when earthly hopes have faii'd, 
Where con the trembling soul confide ? 
Guilt frtglils the troubled mind, assaii'd 
With numerous causeless fears beside. 



Who, then, shall save the impious race, 
8o st^n'd with guilt, so sunk in woel 
On Calv'ry's mount behold ihe grace ! 
From Zion see Salvation Sow ! 
Our ransora'd souls, our joyful voice. 
The great deliv'ier shall ptocl&vni -. 
Let Jacob's tents aloud lejoice. 
And Jsmei shout the SainaafB TAmft- 



ttMh SBDd>T iftsr Trinllj . 




aJScfcawfc ton- 11^11 



Hte OMMcfa gf cttml IvK. 
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CM( <Mlta< M tv T&MIM. 



T« <BAa> ^ai7 in Ae dio! 

ny MRM^ nd ibf nhuicm. Laid, 

Mb jo^i M Dinmi^ his letrard ! 

71w Lofd Ui besn's desire completes, 

rnm hMm )n« prster Hccepuuce meets: 

Thmtoh bow'd W death, (intent to save,) 

ll« Itnn bim bom the cites and grave. 

If* uk*— th' Eternal Lord bestows — 

lit* ttiim th' Dnchangiog fountain floos! 

(I'm dcnth the riclory he gives, 

Jmii, the Lord, for ever lives ! 

Hall, t'oant of Blessings! plac'd in thee. 

Our life, CFur Blrength, -cat all, we see : 

/Godthjj 
In tiiM oar Dleasings it 



hrUt gtorified in ike 

ON<.'E did our BnfTting Saviour pray, J 
Wllh mighty cries and tears; 
1 hoard him in that dreadful day, 
nd chus'd away his fents. 
It was the viol'ry of his death ; 
ow he's eiulted high, 
all the kindreds of ihe earth 
'uit tvonliip OT shall ^e. 




I Soon shall the glad converted world 

I To bun tbeir homage pa; ; 

r And scatter'd naiions, tribes, and tongues, 

One Bov'reign Lord obey. 

jbThen shall s. chosen spotless race, 

w Devoted lo his name, 

To their adrairint; heirs his truth 

And gknons acts proclaim. 

23, (Fiiai Vebsidn) God oar Shepherd, c 

THE Lord himself, the mightj Lord, 

VoucbsaCes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd by whose conslaol care 

My wants are al) eupply'd. 
In pastures fair he molies me feed. 

And gently lo repose ; 
rhen leads me lo the shades, and nhere 
Refreshing water flows. 
I He doth my wandering soul reclaim ; 
I And, to nis endless praise, 
I Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
~n his most righteous ways. 
Since God dolh thus his wond'rous love 

Through all my life extend ; 
That life to him I will devote. 
And in his temple spend. 



23. (S" 



His presence shall my wants supply. 

And guard me with a watchful e^c-. 

My noon-day walks lie shnH aUcoi, 

1 Aod all my midnight hours defeni. 
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When in the sulti; glehe I faint, 

Or on tlie thirst; moiiutaiD pittit, 

To fertile vales and dewy meads 

M; wear; wandering: «^b ^^ leads, 

Where peaceful risers, soft and alow. 

Amid tlie verdant landscape Sow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread, 

With gloomy horrors overspread, 

My steadfast heart shall fear do ill. 

For thou, Lord ! art with me still ; , 

Thy Ihendly crook shall give me aid, *; 

And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

Though in a bare and rugged way. 

Through devious lonely nilds I sCiay, 

Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, 

The barren wilderness shall smile, ^ 

With sudden greens and herbage orown'd, ■ 

And streams sliall murmur all around. J 

24. (FiRSi' Version) Dwelling mlh Gorf. c.| 

THE earth for ever is the Lord's, ^ 

With Adam's nnm'rous race ; 
He lais'd its arches o'er the Soods, I 

And built it on the seas. 
But who among the sons of men 

May vi.stt thine abode? 
He that has hands from mischief clean, 

Whose heart is right with God. . 

This is the man may rise and take \ 

The blessiDga of bis grace : ] 

This is the lot of those that seek 4 

The God of Jacob's face. ' 

Now let onr souls with all their powers 

To meet the Lord prepare, 

" 'ip thdr everlastiug dooni, 
e Hinjr of Gloiy'n, 



e Kin^; of Glory ! who can tell 
rhe wonders of his might ? 
'e roles the uationa ; but to dwell 
With Bainta is his delight. 



24. (s- 



ndVei 



in) Christ's Aaa 



OUR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jeaua is Kooe up on high ; 
The pow'rs of hell are captiFe led, 
Diagg'd to the portals of^the sky. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay ; 
" lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gales ! 
" Ye CTeilasting iloors, give way." 
Loose all yoor bars of massy light. 
And wide unrold tli' ethereal scene : 
He claims these mansions as his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 
. " Who is the King of Glory ? who ?" 
■ The Lord, that all his foes o'ercame, ■ 

The World, Sin, Death, and HeU o'erthiewj 
And iTeaus is the conqu'ror's name. 

■ Lo ! his trinmphal chariot wait), 
And angels cbaunt the solemn lay ; 
" Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gales 
" Ye everlasting doors give way." 
. "Whoisthe KingofGlory? who?" 
The Lord, of glorious power possest ; 
The King of taints and nngels loo, 
God over all, for ever West. 

Zo, Waiting Jm- pardon and rfiree/iow. 
TO God in whom I trust 
I lift my heart and voice 
! let me not he put to etmnte, 
I Nor Jet mj foes rejoice. 




Thy mercies, ttnd th; lovt 

O Lord! recall to mind ; 
Aud gracionsl; continue still 

As thou wett ever, kind. 

Let all my jouthful crin)( 

Be blotted out by thee ; 
And, for th; wondrous goodnc 

In mercy think on me. 

HU mercy, and his truth, 
The righteous Lord displays. 
In bringing wand'ring sinners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 

He those in justice guides, 
Who his direction seek ; 
And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 



26. 



On 



For PuHtt/ of Heart. 

ae, O Lord ; thy Gearchiug ejes 
My deeds aud thoughts have known ; 



search me still ; my heart and reins 

With atriclest view survey ; 
And, as thy love my hope sustains, 

Thy truth shall guide my way. 
Lord, where thine honour dweUa hare I 

Witli joyful footsteps trod; 
My soul delights to feel thee nigh, 

And rest upon my God. 
Thou, Lord, m;f steps hast fixt aright, 

Thy praise will I prolong; 
While Israel's faroi'd son 
If the thankful « 




THE Liird of Glory is my lighi, 

And my sulvBtion too ; 
God is mj slrength ; nor will I fear 

What all my foes can do. 
One piirilege my heart desires : 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 

The temples of m; God ! 
There shall I offer my requests. 

And see thy beauty stilt ; 
Shall hear thj messages of love. 

And there inquire thy will 
When troubles rise, and storms appea 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 

He malces my soul abide. 
f Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 

For Continiianci of Grapf, 

O LORD, our rock, to ihee we fly, 

And pour in praj'r our brealli ; 
Bow down and licar, lest we become 

Like them who sleep in deuili. 
cast ua not away with those 

Whose ways are ways of sin, 
Whose works proclaim their awful doon 

Ere judgment shall begin. 
thou the strength of all thy saints, 

In whom we live and move, 
Still feed us with the bread ni Vtbi, 

And bless us with llij \ove. 
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29, God namifutenl iBorshipped in Ai« fAuvofti 

GIVE to the Lonl, ye sons of farae. 

Give to the Lord renown and pow'i. 
Ascribe due hosoura to his name, 

And his eternal might adore. 
The Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud 

O'er all the seaa and ev'iy land ; 
Hia voice divides the wat'ry cloud, 

And lighUiingB blaze at his command. 
The liOrd sits sov'reign on the flood ; 

The Lord remnJns for ever King ; 
But makes hia church his hlest ahode, 

Where we his awful glories sing. 
In gentler language there the Lord 

The counsels of hiq grace imparts; 
Amid the raging stonn, his word 

Speats peace and courage to our hearts. 

30i Gralilude for Deliveranre. c. m. 

THEE, Lord, m; thankful soul would h\ess ; 

Thee, all my powers adore ; 
Thy hand hath rais'd me Irom distress ; 

Thy grace I will implore. 
O Lord, my God, oppressed with grief, 

To thee I breath'd my cry; 
Thy healing mercy brought relief, 

And dried my tearful eye. 
Thy mercy cbas'd the shades of death, 

And bore me from (he grave ; 
Oh may thy praise employ that hreath, 

Which mercy deign'd lo save. 
To thee, mv gracious God, I raise 

My ihaiiful heart and tongue ; 
Oh be ihj goodness and thy p~-=-~ 

My ererlasling song. 
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^, Trtiit in God. 

LORD, in thy greai, tb; glotioue name, J 

I place my onlj Crust ; 
Save me fiom Gorrow, gilt, and shame, 

Thou ever good and just I 
Into thy hand, O gracious Lord. 

My apirit I resign ; 
O give me grace to trust thj word, 

For heav'nly tmtli is thine. 
Elest be my God, for ever bleat, 

Who bi^ my feare remove : 
The sacred walls that guard my rest 

Are everlaating love. 
Ye humble souls, who seek bis face. 

Let courage fill your heart ; 
Hope in the Lord, and trust his grace, 

And he will strength impart. 

H, (First Vehsion) Forgiveness of Sia, upon 

BLESSED souU are Uiey, 

Whose sins are covered o'er ! 

Divinely blest, lo whom ihe Lord 

Imputes their guilt uo more ! 



Their lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 
While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the deadly wtiund. 

Till 1 oonfess'd my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found- 
Let sinners learn [o pray, 
Let saints keep near the throne, 

Our help in thnes of deeu diaVisa= 
Is found in Ood alone. 



^2. (Second Veesion,) Confessum and 



WHILE I keep silence, and cnnceal 
My heavy guilt within mj heart, 
vAm, tannents doth my conecience feel 
What agoniea of in«aid amart ! 
I spread my sins before the Lord, 
And all my seciet faulla confess ; 
Thy gospel speaks a pard'niag word. 
Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace. 
Foi this shall every humble soul 
Make swift addresses to thy seat : 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall Ihey find a blest retreat. 
How safe bcnealh thy wings I lie. 
When days grow dark and storms appear! 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
ShaU guide me sale &om every snare. 



i 



33. 



b 



LET all the just to God with joy 

Their cheerful voices raise ; 
For well the rightooua it becomes 

To sing glad songs of praise. 
How faithful is the word of God ; 

His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves, and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crown'd. 
How happy, then, are they to whom 

Tlie Lord as God is known ; 
Whom he from all the world beside, 

Hath chosen for his oivn. 
The riches of thy meicy, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Sinue »e, for all we want, or wish, 

On thee alone depend. 





PSALMS. 33 

34.(P*'*i' T.) Praise far Dfliverartce in DUlnas. 

THROUGH all the chaDging scenes of life, 

In trouble and in jo;. 
The praises of mj God shall still 

IMy heart and tongue employ. 
Of his deliv'ituice I will boast, 
Till all that are distrest, 
From my example, comfort take, 
And charm theii griefa to rest. 
! magoif; the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name : 
When in distress to him I caU'd, 

He to Tiiy rescue came, 
! make but trial of his love, 

Esperience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 



Fear him, ye saints ; and you will llien 

Have nothing else to feai ; 
Make you his service your deliglit, 

Your wants shall be his care. 

4, {P*RT II) Exhortation to PEoet 

Holiness, 

COME, children, learn to fear the Lord 

And, that your days be long, 
Let not a false or spiteful wora 
3e found upon your tongue, 
part bom mischief, practise love, 
. ursue the works of peace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve, 

Aad set your souls at ease. 
His eyes awake to guard the just, 

His ears attend theii cry ; 
When broken spirits dwell in dus\. 
The God of grace isnigVi. 



J 



What though the sorrows here they taste 

Are sharp and Icdioiis too ; 
The Lord who saves them ali at last, 

Is Iheir supporter now. 
When desolation, like a fiood. 

O'er the proud siuiier rolls, 
Saints find a letiige in their God, 

For he redeem'd their souls. 

35, Tht Samaw in the liandi of hit monies, i 
BEHOLD, the great Redeemer stands 
Surrounded by the treoch'rous bands ; 
Their malice as his tnercv strong ; 
His kindness recompens'd with wrong. 
What mercies can with his compare. 
Who all our sins and sorrows bare ? 
Through life his varied sorrows flows. 
Till on the cross his sulFrings close. 
What kind compasaions SU his mind, 
More than a friend in him we find. 
What mercies can with his compare, 
Who all OUT sins and sorrows hare ? 



36. 



Pfovidence aiiJ Grace. 



FOR erer, Lord, thy justice stwids. 
As mountains their foundations keep : 
Great are the wonders of thy hands : 
Thy judgments arc a mighty deep. 
Thy providence is kind and large. 
Both man and beast thy bounty ^are : 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 
My God: how excellent thy giace, 
Wlience all our hope, oni comfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam, iu distress, 
F}}- to Ifae shadow of thy wings. 




PleDteoua for us within tby house. 
Is spread the hanquet of tiy love ; 
Thy joys full rivet we sboll taste, 



y joys fi 
d alt th] 



IS within thy house, 
anquet of tiy 1 
Lvet we shftll ta 
And alt thy grace and goodness prore. 
Life, like a foantain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promis'd in thy word. 



Zl. (P.. 



Are order'd by my w , 

Though they sliouia fall, they ri . 

Thy hand supports them still. 
The Lord delights to see their ways, 

Their virtue he approves ; 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace, 

Not leave the men he loves. 
The beav'nly heritage is theirs, 

Their portion and their home: 
He feeds them now, and makes them hein , 

Of blessings long to come. 
Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men, 

Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye shall confess their pride was vaii 

When justice casts them down. 



37. (Part II) The s. 



The haughty si 
Not fearing mai 

Like a lall bay ire 
Spreading his ni 



not God, 
, fait and ?;weiv, 

ns ahtoad. 



PSALMS. ^H 

And lo ! he vanisb'd from die grannS^^ 

Destroy 'd by hands unseen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor lenf viaa found 

Where all that pride had bceu. 
But mark ihe man of righteousness. 

His sev'ral steps attend ; 
True pleasure runs thro' all his wajs, 

And peaceful is his end. 



[Qj GuUl of Cimscience ami Belief. 

AMIDST thy wrath remember love, 

Restore thy servant, Lord ; 
Nor let a father's chast'ning pruve 

Like an avenger's sword. 
Mj sins a. heavy load appear, 

And o'er my head are gone ; 
Too heavy they for me to bear. 

Too hard foe me I' at 



All my desire to thee is known, 

Thine eye counts ev'ry tear ; 
And ev'ry sigh, and ev'ry groan. 

Is notic'd by thine ear. 
Thou art my God, my only hope 

My God will hear me cry; 
My God will bear iny spirit up, 

In death's last agony. 
Ix>rd, I'll confess my guilt to ihec, 

And grieve for all my sin ; 
My weakness tnaum, and frailty. 

And beg support divine. 
My God, forgive my follies paslji 

Be thou for ever nigh 
Lord of my salvation. 

Before thy «crvan\ i\ 



M 




PSALMS. 

39, Vanily ■{( Man as mnrlal 

Teacli me tbe measuie of inj days, 

Thou maker iif mv frame ; 
I would survey life's narrow space, 

And leam bow truil 1 am. 
A span is all that ne can boast, 

A moment sbort, of lime ; 
Man is but vanity and dust 

In all his flower and prime. 
See t]ie vain race of mortals move 

Like sbadowB o'er tbe plain, 
The; rage and strive, desire and love, 

But aU their noise is vain. 
Some walk in honour's gaudy show. 

Some dig for golden ore, 

(Tbey toil for heira, they ^ow not nbo. 
And strait are seen no more. 
What should I wish or wait for, then, 
From creatures earlli and dust? 
SThey make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our Uust. 
How I forbid my carnal heart. 
My fond desires recall ; 
All mortal interests may depart, 
Be thou my God, my all. 

40. Th'' inefficani of the legal mcHJicet, ami the 
pcrfectinn of Christ's tifferiag nf 

Himself. ^,M. 

THOU, gracious Lord, hast not desir'd 

OfTrino^s and sacrilice alone ; 
Nor blood of guiltless beasts requir'd 
H^ For man's transgressions to atone. ^^^M 

^BIliT blessed son came to fullil ^|^H 

^V_ What thy own oracles imparl ^^^H 

^be i^ve himself to do thy w\M , ^^H 



28 I^ALMS. 

Now those (hit humbl; seek th; face, 

Through him to joyful hope are mis' 
And all who prize rerieeming grace, 

Shall ever sing " The Lord be prais'd !" 
Who can thy roerciea. Lord, recount. 

What wonders thou for us hast wrought? 
The treasures of thy love surmount 

The power of numbers, speech, and thought 

40. (Second Version ) Salvation by C/iiisl. l. mj 
" BEHOLD, I come," the Sariour cries, 

With lore and duty in his eyes: 
" I come to bear the heavy load 

Of sins : and do thy will, my God ! 
" 'Tia written in thy great decree, 

'Tie in thy bool foretold of me, 

I must fulfil the Saviour's part. 

And lo ! thy law is in my heart. 
" I'll magnify thy holy law. 

And rebels to obedience draw ; 

When on my cross I'm lifted high. 

Or to my crown above the sity. 
" The spirit shall descend and show 

What ihou hast done, and what I do ; 

The wond'ring world shall learn thy grace. 

Thy wisdom, and thy righteousness." 

41_ Chaiilff lo the Poor. c. 

HAPPY the man, whose tender care 

Relieves the poor distrest ; 
When troubles compass hira around, 

The Lord shall give bim rest. 
The Lord his life, with blesangs o: 

In safety shall prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those, 

"'bo seek to do him wToog. 



PSALMS, 

I If lie in languishing estate 

Oppress'd with sicknesE lie, 
■ the Lucd shall easy make his bed, 

And inward strength supply. 
I t>et iherefore Israel's Lord and Uod 

From age to age be blest, 
ind nil the peuple'a glad applause 

With loud aniens express'd. 

1-2. (First Version) Hope in Sorrow. 
As fanta the hart foi cooling streams. 

When heated in the chace, 
L^So longs my gotil, God, for thee, 

And Ihy refreshing grace. 
f- For thee, my God, the living God, 
I My tliirstj soul dotlt pino ; 
I Oh, nhen shall I behold tby face, 

'fhoo luiyesty divine l 

' His aid for thee ; and change these sigha 

To ihaaltful hymns of joy. 
Why restless, why cast dovvn, m; soul f 

Hope still, and l^uu shaJt sing 
I The praise of him, who is tby God, 

Tby health's eternal spring. 

) Vebsion) JVieiomr. i 

AFFLICTION ia a stormy deep 
Where wave reiioiinds to wave ; 

t Though o'er my head ihe billows roll, 
I know the Lord can saTe. 
Xlie hand which now withholds my joys, 
Can yet restore my peace-. 
And be who bade ihe tempent to^t. 
Call hid the tempcRt cp(irc. 



I 



PSALMS. 

Id the dark nalclies of tlie Dight, 

I'll count his mercies o'er, 
I'll praise hitn for leu thousand pnst. 

And humbly sue for more. 
When darkness and when sorrows rose 

And press'd on ev'ry side, 
The Lord has still sustain'd mj steps, 

Aiid sLill has been niy guide. 
Here will I rest and build my hope, 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me, 

My father and my God. 

y, Hope in tatiting upon God. 
MY gracious God, I breathe lo thee 
My earnest hope, my fervent prayer ; 
From all ray sorrows set me free. 
From all the ills I dread, or hear. 
Let me with light and truth be blest, 
To lead me safely in thy way ; 
Till on thy holy hill I rest. 
And in thy saered temple pray. 
Then to thine altar will I go. 
To thee my God, my only joy ; 
My grateful heart with love shall glow, 
Wliile song;3 of praise my lips employ. 
Then why cast down, iny soul, and why 
"o much oppressed with doubt and fear? 



1^^ For .Succour agairul ou 

GREAT God of hosts, our ears hare hea. 

Out fathers ofl'have told, 
What wonders thou hast done for th emj- 
r elorloas deeds of o\d. 



1 




Not by Oicir might was safelj nrouglit, 
1 Nor vict'rj by tbeic Bwold ; 
f But ihoa didst ^ard the chosen tnce, 

Who thy great name ador'd. 
[ Qteat God of hosls ! iheir God, and oun 
Our only Lori 
Let that right oi 

L To thee the glory we'll ascribe. 

By whom the conquest oame ; 
r And in triumph&nt songs of praise 

Wil! celebrate Ihy name. 

45. The King nf SainU. L. M. 

THE King of sMots, how fair his fiLct^, 
Adom'd with m^esty and gmce! 
He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 
Let endless hononra crown his head, 
" Let cr'ry age his praises spread ; m 

While we with cheerful songs approve J 

The condescen^ons of his love. H 

46. ■"Safety nfthe Charck in National Trimbla. ' 



I 



GOD is our refuge in distress, 

A present help when dangers press ; 

In him undaunted we'll confide, 
Though earth were from her centre tost. 
And mounlaina in the ocean lost, 

Uprooted by the roaring tide. 
The Lord of Hosia conducts our arms, 
Our hope and refuge in alarms, 

Our fathers' guardian God and tow'r 
Think on the wonders he has wrouaUV, 
On earth what desolation btovig\iV\ — 

Thejamup wnrld oheys \iw ^-"'t. 



I 



PSALMS. 

Submit 10 God's almigbt; swat 
For him the heathen shall obef, 

And earth her sov'reign Lord coniess ; 
The Loril of Hosts conducts our arms ; 
We, in this hope, amidst alarms, 

Out falhera' confidence possess. 

r 47i ^*'^' lueended, himnured by aiujelt and nu 

FOR ashout of sacred jo; 

To God, the sov'reign King '. 
Iiet er'ry land their lon9;ue8 employ. 

And hymns of triumph sing. 
Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 

His heac'niy guards around 
Attend him, rising' through the Bky, 

With trumpet's joyful sound. 
While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Lei all the earth his honours sing ; 

O'er all the earth he reigns. 
(Keheaise his praise with awe profound, 

Let knowledge lead the song. 
Not mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue.) 
In Israel «tood his ancient throne, 

He lov'd that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world bis own 
And heathens taste his grace. 

48, God found in HU Church. s 

GKEAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes liis churches his abode, 
His nwsl delightful si 



^ Tliese temples uf liis graw, 

ilaw benutiful they sUnd '. 

^ ic honours iif our native pliLce, 

And biilwailcs of out laoa. 

Ev'ry new distress 

We'll to his house Tepair ; 

r We'll tliink upon liin wondrouB pface, 

And seek deliv'rance there. 

The God we worship now 

Will guide us till «e die; 

I Will be our God while here below. 

And ours above tlie sky. 

4D. '''''* Sinner't Dratkand Saiat'i Rtsumctian. 

WHY do the proud insult the poor, 
And boast the lar^ estates they have ! 
How vain are riches to secure 
Their haughty ownei's from the grave I 
There the dark earth and dismal shade 
Shall clasp their naked bodies round ; 
That flesh, so delicately fed, 
Lies cold, and moulders in the prouad. 

Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies, 
Laid in the grave for worms to cat : 
Tbc saints shall in the morning rise, 
And find lb' oppressor at their feet. 
His honours perish in ihe dust. 
And pomp and beauty, birlli ami blood : 
That glorious day exalts the just 
To full dominion o'er ihe proud. 
My Saviour shall my life restore. 
And raise me from my dark abndc \ 
My flesh and soul shall pari no nvoiu '., 
But ilaell for ever near mj GoA, 



I 
I 



, TTtt ditif ef judgment, and iliviiion of ri 

ami micked. c. u 

THRON'D on n cloud, our God shall come. 



Lead on the dreadful daj. 
Hear'n from ahove his call shall hear. 

Attending angels come ; 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 

His juBtice and their doom. 
" But ^ther all my saints," he cries, 
" That made Iheii peace with Goii 
By Ihe Redeemer's sacrifice. 

And aesl'd it with his blood. 
Their faith and norks, brought forth to light. 

Shall make the world confess 
My sentence of reward ia right. 

And heay'n adore my grace." 
51, (Part I) Repentance and faith in the Blood 
uf Christ. L. M. 

TBOU that hear'sl when sinners cry, 
Tho' all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold tliem not with angry look. 
Blot out their nero'rj from thy book. 
Create ray nature pure within. 

And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let thy good spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide tliy presence from ray heart. 

1 cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and hanish'd frora thy sight : 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore. 
And giiard me that I fall no more. 
Tho' I have griei'd ihy spirit. Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ; 
And let a wretch come neat thy throne. 
To phad (he inerits of ll\y Son. 




PSALMS. 

51, (P»ET II) A broken and contrite heart, l 
A broken Iiearl, my God, my King, 
Is all ibe sncrificc 1 bring ; 
The Gdd of pace wiU ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 
21y soul lies humbled in ihe dust, 
And ovnis thy dreadful sentence just ; 
liOok down, Lord, with piuing eye. 
And save the soul condemn'd to die. 
Then will I teach the world ihy ways ; 
Sinners shall leam thy Eov'reigD grace ; 
111 lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pard'ning God. 
O may ihy love inspire my tongue \ 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
And all my poners shall join to ble 
The Lord, my .strength and righleuiisnesa. 

52i ''"'' '^^ ''^"^"9'" "'"' P"ilfCtor of hit I 

WHY shonld the wicked boast the power 

To work another's woe ; 
When God's compassions ev'ry hour 

In streams of goodness flow f 
God will a swift destruction send, 

And pluck them from their place ; 
The righteous shall behold their end, 

And acorn the guilty race. 
But, like an olive, fresh and green, 

I in thy court shall stand ; 
Because, O God, my trust has been 

Ob thy protecting hand 
Thine acts of mercy lo proclaim 

I'll raise my grateful voice -, 
And hope for ever in ihj name, 

lo which thy saints lejoice. 



wfcJS 



6 PSALMS. 

53. ftvij/«- for the SttlvaHim of the Wid 

World. L.» 

FROM heaven the migliiy Lord lookM down, 
From heaveD, liis liigh exalted ihrone. 
To search, throughout this world's abode. 
Who understand and sect their God. 
From his a]>poiated righleoua wa^, 
All, all, alas ! are gone iistray 1 
The waj of peace they have not known, 
And none is righleoua ; no, not one ! 
Guilty, condemn'd, deprav'd, and lost. 
Who before God hath ought to boast ? 
Arise, King of Zion, rise, 
And bring salvation from the skies ! 
Then shall thy saints esuldng sing'. 
And each glad lieart its tribnte bring ; 
Pardon and peace shall then be given. 
And earth resound with songs of heaven. 

54. The Belierer's Trml in God. c,* 
SAVE me, O God, to thee I cry, ' 

Incline, and bear my player : 
Thou art my help, to thee I fly. 

Unto my words give ear. 
Oppressors rise, and foes surraund. 

Let all iheir threats be vain ; 
Nor cast thy servant to the ground ; 

My God, my soul sustEuo. 
Then to tby courts I'll joyful bring 

My sacrince of praise ; 
The name of my deliverer sing. 

And ceaseless anthems raise. 

\i^,The Belietvrihminghis EverloitingRest. c.| 
MY God, thine ear indulgent bend, 
Nor turn thy face away : 
•om Jicaven my earnest crie 
While in distress I pray. 



itte nd. I 



il, on waves of tumble bome, 
_ . __s out its deep complaint : 
Kjgood as the noisy siorm 1 mouin, 
■ And midst the conflict faint. 
K Hme from wilhin the bursting si^b 
P Mounts la the throne above — 
I* Oh ihat my soul on wings could Sy, 

And emulate the duve I 
P.Swift I'd escape : I'd flee afar, 
I Some secret piece to find, 
I Bid from the world's wide scene of care 

And rest my troubled mind. 
'^VA streteli mj eveilasting flight, 
[ And bid the world farewell, 
From sin and strife, to realms of light, 
ire peace and quiet dwell." 



M. 



God't taw of kU people. 



BOD counts the sorrows of his saint 

Their groans affect his ears ; 
3l«iu hast a bool for mj complaints, 

A bottle for mj tears. 
(Then to Ihy throne I raise my cry, 

The wicled fear and flee ; 
:8o swift is prayer to tench the sky, 

"lO near ia God to me. 

Id thee, most holy, just, and true, 

I have repos'd mj trust; 
Nor will I feat what men can do, 
■ The offspring of the dual. 

Ihy solemn vows ore on me. Lord, 

Thou shall receive my praise-, 
111 sing, HoK faithful ii thi| wor^ 
' ' twit ail thi xrmji ! ^ 



I 



Thou hast sccur'd my soul ftoio death, 

O set tliy pris'net free. 
That heart and hand, and life and breath. 

May be employ'd for Ihee. 

57. A THbute of Praite. i. 
O GOD, my heart is fix'd and hent 

Tt9 fuilhful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart mj voice I'll raise 
To thee, m j God, in aongs of praise. 
Awake, my glory, harp and lute, 
No longer let your strings he mute ; 
And I, my toneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 
Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the list'ning nutions round ; 
Thy mensy higheet heav'n transcends, 
Thy truth lieyond the clouds exieuds. 
Be thou, O God, esalied high : 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display'd, 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

58, Ruteri retninded of the final judgment, p 

YE Kings and Judges of the earth, 
Adore the God who gave you birth : 

Hear and maintain his sacred laws. 
Your daily aim, his holy »iU, 
As his vicegerents to fulfil ; 

Prompt to assert his righteons cfttise. 
Ere long the Mighty Judge shall come ! 
Trnnsgrfssors then shall hear their doom : 

The just his mercy shall record. 
Then, in that dread tremendous dav, 
Th' osUmish'd world, conrinc'd, shall Eav 

That God the rigliltiras wffl ii;»m4. ' 




59. ''<"' " ""'<' Defenee. l 

SAVE me, O God, Uiine arm display, 
^d bid my foes ihy power obey ; 
When lioEts of hell my soul invade, 
"■' 'se, ray all^ufficienl aid. 
Thou God, whose mercies round me flow, 
Thy presence shall before me fp. 
Prepare my way, and bid me rise 
"" ■ w my conquer'd enemies. 
In the dark day, when troubles rose, 
I bade my soul on thee repose ; 
Thine arm of everlastinK power 
My sure defence, my refuge tower ! 
To tliee, my strength, the song I'll frame; 
Thee still ray sure defence I'll claim ; 
And while thy mercies endless flow, 
My God, thy endless praise I'll show. 

()(), For national mereiet. i 

LOED 1 let the people, once thy care. 
Again thy fa^'riug presence share ; 
Though oft repnis'd, chasiis'd by thee, 
O grant us still thy face to see. 
How trembles this divided land, 
Beneath the (errors of thy hand ; 

■■■O ihou, the God, whom we adore, 

■ Compose its strifes, its peace restore. 
1 Behold us. Lord, oppress'd wiLli woe, 

. exiled from thy care we go ; 
1 let us yet thy mercy share, 
I And hear, ! hear, our ceaseless prayer. 

■ Our hope, if placed on man, were vain ; 

To ! let thy strength our hope GustB^n \ 
Ji.And may we, on thy he\p tcc\vrfi\, 
i'Jn thee ratitiniied succomt ftnA. 



PSALMS. ■ 

Ha/el!/ m God. 
WHEN, overwhelm'd willi grief. 
My heart within lue dies, 
Uelpliiss, and fat frum all relief, 
To lieav'u I lift mine eyes. 

lead me to the rock. 
That's high ahove my head. 

And moke the covert of thv win 

My shelter and my sliade. 

Within thy piesence. Lord, 

For ever I'll abide; 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence,..! 

The refuge where I liide. 

Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life he their reward, 

1 shall tiossesi the same. 

62. Trusting in Gvdfor ProtKti« 
MY spirit lookE to God alone ; . 
My rock and refuge is Mb throne;; 
In all my fears — ia all my si 
My soul for his aalvation wa: 
Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face ; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
Gad is our all-suflicient aid. 
Once hath his anful voice declar'd. 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
" All pow'r is his eternal due ; 
" He must be feai'd and trusted '00i"^h| 
For sov'r«gii pow'i reigns not aloMiJ^H^ 

b Grace is a partner of the tlurone : gu^H 
Tby grace and iuslice, mighty Lm^^^l 
pMll v,e\] <livi<VouT\!iKt.i^v>'a.t&..^H 



PSALMS. 
i3, (Pari I) Seeking God. 

MY God, permit wy tongue 

This jiij, to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries preTail 

To taste thy love divine. 

My thirsty, fainting soul 

Thy merq' does implore ; 
Not travellers in desert lands 

Can pant for water more. 

Witliin thj churches, Lord, 

I long to find my place. 
Thy power and glory to behold, 

And feel thy quick'niug grace ; 

For life without thy love 

No relish can afford : 
No joy cau be compar'd with this. 

To serve aud please the Lord. 

To thee I'll lift my hands. 

And praise thee while 1 live ; 
Not the rich dainties of a feast 

Such food or pleasure give. 



63, (Part II) C<mfidenct in 
IN wakeful hoars at night, 
1 call my God to mind ; 

I ihinli how wise thy counsels an 
And all thy dealings lind. 
Since thon hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit flies. 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 
The shadow of thy wings 
My soul ia safety 'keeps : 

I follow where my father leads, 
And fie supports my steps. 



God. 



PSALMS. 

)3, (Second Version) For Mominf t 
Evening. f. M. 

O GOD, my gracimis God, to thee 
Mj morning pray'iB shall offer'd be ; 

For tliee my thirBty soul doth pant ; 
My fiinting flesh implores thy grace 
Wilhin this dry and barren pmce. 

Where I refreshing waters want. 
My life, while I that life enjoy. 
In bleanng God I will employ, 

With lifled haads ndore bis name ; 
My soul's content shall be aa great 
As tfaeir's who choicest dainties eat. 

While I with joy bis praise prooloin 
When down I lie, sweet sleep to find. 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind. 

And when I wake in dead of night 
Because thou still dost succour bring. 



I 



()4, God's Tightfoia jvd^mmU. l 

LORD, unto my voice attend. 
While at thy throne in prayer I bend; 
Preserve my life, when danger's near. 
From ev'ry foe, from er'ry fear. 
Protect me &om the secret snare, 
When sin and death their arts prepare ; 
From powers of earth and hell combin'd. 
Let me in thee a leiii^ find. 
When thou shalt bend thy dreadful bow, 
And dart thy wrath on ev'iy foe, 
^^ The trembling world ^11 own Uiy rod, 
^^ And speak thy wondrous works, God. 
^H But glory shall adorn the just, 
^^P While in Jehovah's name they tn. 
^H And cheerful songs their joy prod 
^^L Who love hilt word, and feai W i 



PSALMS, 

65. IHffer.^1 Seasons <if ihe YatT. L. 

ETERNAL source of er'ry joy, 
Praise aha!! our hearts ana lips ctnptoy, 
Wbile in ihy temple we appear, 
To bless thee, sov'reipi of the year. 
Wide as the wlicels of nnture roll, 
Thy hand supports aud guides the whole ; 
The day is taught by ihee to rise. 
The eight by ihee to veil the ekiea. 
The clouds, ilispos'd at thy commiind. 
Their fatness drop through ev'ry land : 
Her various produce nature yields, 
And plenty smiles o'er all her Belds. 
Seasons, and months, aud weeks, and day^ 
Demand successive songs of praise : 
Oh ! be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light, and ev'ning shade. 
Here in thy house let incense rise, 
As circling sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those glorious realms we soar 
Where days and years revolve no more. 
uU. P'^"^ to God for hearing Prayer. 
COME, all ye that fear the Lord, 
Approach with awful care, 
, While I, what God for me hath done. 

With grateful joy declare. 
I The Lord did bend his gracious car 
1 Whene'er to him I cry'd ; 
\ Nor, while afflictions round me rose, 

His help to me deny'd. 
I ThanliB to his house I'll daily bring, 
And there my vows will pav, 

iws which I with zeal did malic 
In truuble's solemn day. 
I blest for ever be my God, 
ft Who never, when I praj, 
I Withholds his mercy from my t«a\, 
" ims his face away. 
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*4 PSALMS. 

q7. For (he Spreading of the Gotptl. 

TO bless tliy ohdjen mee, 

In mercy, iJoid, incline ; 
And cause the brighcaess of thy face 

On all Ihy saints to chine. 

Thai so, thy wotidrons ways 

May through the earth he known : 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 

And ihy salvation own. 

Let diff'Hng nations join 

To celeiirate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praise thy glorious name. 
()Q, CArfi( exalted and trivmphaat. 
O SAVIOUR, he Ihy praise express'd 
By those whom daily tboa bast blest; 
Tliy mighty arm alone can save 
Lost sinners from the yawning grave. 
Tliou hast Bseended up on high 
To the bright mansions of the sky, 
Trinmpliant over ail ihe foes 
That aar'd thy gracious work oppose. 
And still thou sendest from above 
Ilich tokens of thy bounteous love ; 
That sinners, rescued from their lottd 
Of guilt, may learn to walk with God. 
Thy glorious gospel shall send forth 
lis mighty Toice from south to north ; 
Till all the earth combine to raise 
The saored melody of praise, 

^9. Christ obedient unto Death praised by i 
meek. ' ' 

FATHER, I sing thy wondrous g 

I bless my Saviour's name ; 
He bought salvation for the poor, 
^H And hore the sinnt 



praised 6y i 
IS graee, I 



^'u deep distress has lais'd ui high ; 
: His dulj and his zeal, 
lUfill'd the law which mortals broke, 
' And finish'd all lli; will. 

IT this asceuds the faithful song, 

An offeriDgto God; 
{illore grateful far. than alliirs red. 

With sacrilical blood. 
KThis shall he see the himible soul, 
^. While ioy pervades llie breast: 
I Seeli ;e the Lord, and ve sliall dwell 

111 everlasting rest, 
I Let heav'n and al) that dwell on high 

To God their voices raise, 
[ While lands and seas as^st tlie sky, 

And join t' advance the praise- 
Zion is thine, most huly God, 

Tliy son shall bless her gules ; 
And glory purchas'd by Lis blood 

" ir thy own Israel waits. 



70. 



I GREAT God, attend my humble call, 
f Nor hear my cries in rain ; 
I Oh let thy grace prevent i»y fall. 

And still my hope sustain. 
I Be thou my help in time of need, 
I To thee, O Lord, I pray; 
I la mercy hasten to my aid, 

"or let thy grace delay. 
I Let all who love thy name rejoice, 
I And glory in thy_ word, 
I In thy salvation raise Iheii voice, 

And majTiify the 1.otA. 



PSALMS. J 

71, (P*Bl I) The aged VhriUma's reflection J 
and hope. e. h. 

MY God, mj everlasling hope, 

I life upon thy truth ; l*. 

Tbine hands have held my childhond up, 

And strengthen'd all iny youth. 
My flesh was fashion'd by thy pow'r. 

With all these limbs of mine; 
And from my mother's painful hour 

I've been entirely thine. 
Still has my life nen nonders seeu 

Repealed ev'ry year ; 
Behold my days that yet remalD, 

I tmst them to thy care. 
Cast me not off when strength declines, 

When hoary haiis arise ; 
And round me let tfay glory shine. 

Whene'er Ihj servant dies. 
Then in the liist'ry of my age, 

When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page. 

In ev'ry line thy praise. 

T II) Chriit OUT strength trndTighUotanai. 

BIY Saviour, my almighty friend, 

When I begin thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers end. 

The numbers of thy grace ? 



, my everlasting tr 



Thy goodness I adore 
And since I knew thy graces first, 

I speak [by glories marc. 
My feet shall travel nil the length 

Of the celestial road, 
And march with courage in thy strength, 

~ rSavh " ' 
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4t) PSALMS. 

7ft, Chriit'i kiTtgiiim among the Gentiles. 
JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch trom shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
People and realms, of every tongue, 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 
Blessings abound where'er he reigns, 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains : 
The wearf find eternal rest. 
And all the sons of want are blest. 
Where he displays his healing power, 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
Mure blessings than their father lost 
Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to out King : 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

7o, ^'"' '^^ poTlitm of the Righteous. c. 

WHOM have we, I»rd, in heaven, hut the* 

And whom on earth beside ; 
Where else for succour shall we flee, 

Or in whose strength confide ? ^^^ 

Thou art my portion here below, .^^^^ 

Our promis'd bliss above; "^^^^ 

Nor can our souls an object know i^^^^ 

So precious as thy love. ^^H 

When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail. 

Thou wilt our spirits cheer ; 
Support us through life's thorny vale, 
^^^_. jnrl calm each anxious fear. ^^^_ 
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PSALMS. 



^^^1 77> ^<i''A prevailing againit Despimdauy._ 

^^H TO God I cried wjtii moumiol Toice, 

^^H I sought bis gracious 

L 
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Among the praises of his saints 

His dwelling there he chose 
rbere he receiv'd their just complaints 

Against their haughty foes. 
When God in his own sov'reign wajs 

Comes down to save Ih' opprest, 
The wrath of man shall work his praise, 

And hell restrain the rest 
Vow to the Lord, and tribute hring ; 

Ye princes, fear his frown ; 
Sis teiTois shalie the proudest king, 

And cut an army down. 



Sad were my days and dark mj nights. 

My soul lefus'd relief; 
I thought on God, tlie just and wise. 

But thought increas'd mj grief. 
My OTerwhelming sorrows grew. 

Till I could speak no more ; 
Then I within myself withdrew, 

And caird thy judgments o'er. 

78, Imtruftiira of Children. 

LET children hear the mighty deeds 1 

Which God perfonn'd of old; 1 

Which in our younger years we saw. 

And which onr lathers told. 
He bids us make his glories known, < 

His works of power and grace ; 
And well convey his wooden down, ^ 

Through every rising n.ce. «^^m 



'■"''U.MS. 
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81, 
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I Initesd of wine and cheerru) bread, 
Thy BaintH with tlidr own leare are fed : 
Turn MS to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more. 

Praise m the Sacred FesttvaU. 
TO God, our strength, your voice sload 

In strains of glory raise ; 
High to JehoFah, Jacob's God, 

Exalt the notes of praise. 
With psalms of honour and of joy, 

Let all his temples ling ; 
Your various insttumenls employ. 

And songs of triumph sing. 
Now let the gospel trumpet blow 

On each appointed feast; 
And teach bis waitiog church to know 

The sabbath's saored rest. 
This nas the statute of the Lord 

To Israel's favonr'd race ; 
And yet his courts preserve his word, 

And there we wait his grace. 



ARISE, ihou Judge of all the earth, 

Thy righteousness moke known. 
Till earthly rulers timely learn 

To make thy ways their own. 
The widow's, and the orphan's cause 

Thou ever dost defend ; 
And 1o tlie poor and desolate 

Wilt prove a constant iriend. 
The lying or the sland'nng tongue. 

The proud or guileful heart, — 
Such never in thine heritage 

Shall bold a blessed ^arl. 




:e sball condemn them all, 
d 'banish from thy sight ; 
B (bose who reterence thy laws 
Thy blessing shall requiK. 

rCt, 7^ Ckurck pleads ojfatnal her Etiemits. IhIB 

O GOD of righteousness, awsle ! 

Thy long-protrocied fulenue break, 
*" Nor let thy hand supinely rest, 
B-.E^Rrdless of thy church oppiest ! 
BFor, lo 1 with tumult's clamorous noise, 
vXhy foe thy weeping church destroys ; 
H And the vain men, who hate thy name, 
V Theit pride with lifted head prochum. 
■ Theii secret arts, with subtle care, 

Agatnsl thy people they prepaie : 

Vftio net ! ttiy church Ehftll safety stand. 

Hid in ihe shelter of thy band. 

§4. (FlHST Vekbion) Delighl in OrdiHatuvs of 
Worship. •:. M. 

GOD of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely ia the place. 
Where thou, enthion'd in glory, sheiv'st 

The brightness of thy face 1 
Lord of Hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest arc they, 

Who in thy temple always dwell. 

And there thy praise msplaj 1 

« happy they, whose choice hath ll 
^^ eir sure protection made ; 
pWlio love to tread the siicrcd ways 
That to thy dwelling lead. 

lurts one single day 
o atl«nd, 

;nts of wickcdne% 
A thousand days to spend. 



Thou, God, whoin heftv'nly h( 

How highly blest is he. 
Whose bope and trust, securely plac'd 

Are still repos'd on thee ! 

, (Second Vesbion) Pabi I. Longing 
t/ie Hottie of God. p, 

LORD of the worlds above. 

How pleasant and how fair 

The dwellingE of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires, to see my God. 

happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ', 

O happy men that pay 

Tlieir wmBtaiit service there 1 

They praise thee still ; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hill ! 

They go from strength to strength, 

Through this dark vale of tears, 

Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heav'n appears. 

glorious seat, nhen God our King 

Shalt thither bring our willing feet 1 

84. (Second Vebsion) P*ht II 7^ lame. p 

To spend one sacred day 

Where God and saints abide, 

Affords diviner joy 

Than thousand days beside ; 
Where God resorts, I love it more 
To keep ihe door, than shine in courts. 

God is our sun and shield. 

Our light and our defence ; 

With gifts his hands are fill'd, 

We draw our blessings thence: 

Be nhall bestow on Jacob's i 

iJiar grace, and (clurs'li 



PSALMS, 

Tbe Lord his penple lotes ; 

His bind no guod withholds 

From IboGe liis hcarl appovcii, 

From pure and pious souls ; 
Thriue liapp^ he, Gud of Losts, 
Whose spint Imsts alone in thee! 

q5. Waitittff for lat flwwtT to prayer ; or delii 
nn<'f bf^n and eom^letetl. l, 

LORD, ihou hast caJl'd ih; grace U) mind. 
Thou heat reTets'd our hcavj doom : 
So God foigare when Isi'el ainn'd, 
And 1)rauf;ht hU wand'ring' captives lionie. 
Thou hast begun to set us free, 
And tniide tlij fiercest wrath abate ; 
NoH' let our hearts be tum'd to thet 
And thy salvatioD be complete. 



Relive our dying grnces. Lord, 
And let thy saints in thee rejoice ; 
Make known thy truQi, fiillil thy wi 
We wail for praise to tune our vdce 
it to hear what God will say . 
He'll speak and g;ive his people peace; ,| 
But let them run no more astray, 
Lest his returning wrath increase. 



I'mi/er and praite for dmiur help. 
TEACH me thy ways, O Lord, and I 

From truth Bhall ne'er depart : 

[n rev'rcnce in thy sacred name 

Devoutly fix my heart. 

BThce will 1 praise, O Lord, my God, 

With heart and voice sincere ; 

thy everlasting name 

i FicrnBl trophies rear. 
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PSALMS. 

s mere)' sht 

JTranBCenda toy power 
For thou hast oft redeem'd my soul 

From lowest depths of hell. 
Tby boQQteaus goodness always did 

To me oBsistancc bring ; 
O Thou, of patience, mercy, truth. 

The everlasting Epring. < 

87. The ChuTc/i the bkCh-plarv of the Saintt. L 
GOD in his eartlUy temple laye 
FoiiiidatioQs for his heavenly praise : 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 
His mercy visits every house 
Which pays its night and morning tows; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet lo praise and pray. 

JJQ, Mcdilalioa Jar Good Friday . f. 

HAIL, Man of Sorrows : we adore 
The love which all our eorrowa bore. 

From the first infant breath ; 
But now the Lord, his terrors spread. 
His wralh hangs heavy o'er his head, 

Aitd Eiobs his sou) in death. 
Like mighty billows rolling near. 
Around hia Cross his foes appear; 

His friends, bin God, abr! 
But for our guilt his cross atones, 
He triumphs in his dying groans. 

And we his victory share ! 

89. (F'RstVbbston) AUmfdGoipel. c. 
BLEST aie the souls Aat hear and know 



Anil Jight their steps suirouni. 



Their joy shall hear their spirits up. 

Thro' their Redeemer's name; 
His rigltleousnciiK exalts thfir bupc. 

Nor Satan dures coudemn. 
The Lord, our glory nnd defence. 

Strenfftli and sulvatioii fcv/^s ; 
Israel, [hj King for ever rei^s, 

Tliy God for ever livns. 



89. (s. 



Version) Life, Death, 
Remrreetum. 
THINK, roiRhty God, on feeble 
How few his hours ! how short hie span ! 

Sliort from ihe cradle to the grave 

Who can secure his Tiial breath 

Against tlie bold demands of death, , ^m 

With skill lo fly, or pow'r to save F . ;S 

Lord, shall it be for ever said, 9^ 

" The race of man was only made I 

" For sickness, sorrow, and the dust ?" 
Are not thy servants, day by day, 
Sent 10 their graves, and tum'd lo clay ? 

liord, nhere'e t)iy kindness to tlie just t 

Hast thou not promis'd lo thy 
And all his seed, a heav'nly ci 

But desh and sense indulge despair t<| 
" r blessed be the Lord, 

That faith can read his holy word, 

For ever blessed be the Lord, 
1 Who gives his sninls a sure reward 
For all their toil, reproach, ai 
^t all hclow, and all above. 
a to proclaim ihy wondiowK Vo^«, - 
i And eneh repe-at their VmA Mftew- 



r 



itO^^^ 



68 PSALMS. 

90. (FiHBT Version) Man fraU, 

OUR Gnd, OUT help in dangers past, 

Our hope for jeara to come, 
Our shelter from tbe stormy blast, 

And our eternal home. 
Under the shadow of thy ihrone 

Thy Bainls ha»e dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient i$ ihine arm alone, 

And our defence 19 sure. 
Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting- Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 
Thy word commands our flesh to dust. 

Return ye sons of men ! 
All nalioDs rose from earth at Rist, 

And turn to earth again. 
A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an ev'ning gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 

90. (^''RST Version) Part II. The same. 
THF. busy tribes of flesh and blood. 

With all their lives and cares. 
Are carried downwards by the flood. 

And lost in foll'wing years. 
Time, lite an ever-roiling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They flee, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the op'ning day. 
Like flow'ry fields the nations f^tand 

PlcBs'd with the morning light ; 
The flow'is beneath the mower's hand 
^^_ Lie with'ring ere 'tis aighi. ^^_ 




LORD, what a fetble piece 

Is this our morlal frame ! 

Onr life how poor a, trifle 'lis, 

' That scarce deserves the name ! 

Alas, the brittle clay 

That built our bodj Brat ! 
I And er'rj monlli and ev'rj day 

'Tis mould'ring back to dust. 
ir moments fly apace, 

Nor will our minutes slay : 
r Just like a flood, our hasty dnjs 

Are sweeping us away. 

Well, if our days inust fly, 

We'll keep their end in sight, 
Well spend them cjl in wisdom's way, 

And let them speed theii flight. 

Theyni waft us sooner o'er 

This life's tempestuous sea; 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 

Of bleat eternity. 

yii 'Sii/i'(j in Divitie protection. 
HE that bath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moat secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath bis shade. 
And there at night shall rest his head. 
Thrice happy man ! thy maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare — 
Satan, the fowler, who betruvs 
■ Unguarded souls a thousitn^ wu^^. 



60 PSALMS. 

»yj^. For the Lord't Day, L. I 

SWEET is Ihe work, ray God, my Kinff, 
To praise tby name, give ihanls aod sing, 
To show thy love hy morning light, 
, And lalk of all thy truth at night. 
Sweet is the day of sacted rest, 
No mortal cares shall seize nay breait : 
may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solenm sound ! 
My heart shall liiumph in my Lord, 
And bless his wniks, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright ihey shine ! 
How deep thy connsels ! hon divine ! 
But I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace bath well refln'd my heait, 
And fresh supplies of joy arc shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head, 
Sin (my worst enemy before) 
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Shall vex my eyes and ears di 
My inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 
Then shall I see and hear and know 
All I desir'd or wish'd below ; 
And ev'ry pow'r End sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Fell ^^' ftertial and sovereign Gad. 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state mainliuns. 

His head with awful glories crown'd ; 
Array'd in robes of light. 
Begirt with sov'reign might. 

And mys of majesty around. 
Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands ; 

And sSda and stais obej ihj wtd \ 
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PSALMS. 

Then let us odoie, 

And give liim hia right. 
All glory and pow'r, 

And wisdom and might ; 
All honour, and bicjsing, 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing. 
And infinite love. 



"1 



y4, Sainls chastised and Sinners deitrm/ed. 

BLEST is the man whom thou, O Lord, 
In kindness doat chastiEe ; 

I And b; th; safred rules to waJlc 
Doth lovingly advise. 
This man shall rest and safety find 
w- 
Fc 
H, 
Tl 
■ 
J. 



Wliile Gild prepares a pit for those, 

Wlio stubDonjIy transgress. 
For God will never from his saints 

His favour wholly take ; 
Sis own possession and his lot, 

He will not quite forsalie. 
The world shall then confess thee jnat 

In alt that tfaou hast done; 
And those that choose thy upright ways. 

Shall in those ways go on. 

A Psalm before Sermon. 
COME, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory rang ; 
Jehovah is the aov'reign God, 
""' liversal King. 



He form'd the deeps unknown. 

He gave the seas their bound ; 

The wat'ry worlds are all his owo 

And all' the solid ground. 
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PSALMS 
Gran leading toglon/, 
TH' Almighty teigns, exalted big^ 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though cloui^ and darkness veil his fed 
His d*el!iiLg ia the mercj.seat. 
O je that love his holy name. 
Hate ever; work of ain and shame : 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And from the Euares of hell defends, 
Innnortol light and joys unknown 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those gloiious seeds shall spring and liai 
And the bright harrest bless our eyes. 

i, ye righteous, and record 
1 ne sacred honours of the Lord : 
None hut the soul that feels his grace 
Shall triumph in bis holiness. J 

Praise for the Gospel. 1 

TO OUT Almighty Maker, God, | 

New hououiB be addiesi ; 
Bis great salvation shines abroad, ^ 

And miibes the nations blesL 
He spake the word (o Abr'am first, < 

His truth fulfils the grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their tniHtil 

And learn his righteousness. 
Let the whole earth his love proclaim 1 

With all her diff'rent tongues; 
And spread the honouiG of his name i 

In melody and songs. 

99. C/iriit'i kingdom and majeitg. 

THE God Jehovah reigns, , 

Let all the nations fear ; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne, 
And saints be hutnWeA ti 



IS uuone, ^m 




JesQi the S&viour reigns. 

Let earth adora iu Lord : 
Iright dheruhs his attendantB stand, 

" '"to fulfil his word. 
> In Zion is his throne, 
_ His honoan are dirine : 

Is chnich shall make his wonders known, 

For there his gtoties shine. 

How holy is his name '. 

How terrible his praise '. 
Justice, and truth, and jud^ent join 

In all his works of grace, 
)0. (First Version) Atl the icorW im-iua 
(iraiip Gnd in hit Ckvrch. l. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lard with cheerful Toioe ; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell. 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 
The Lord, je know, is God indeed. 
Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us uke. 
O enter then His gates with praise. 
And let His courts with joy resound ; 
Praise, thank, and bless our God always. 
With glory let His name be crown'd. 
For why ? The Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
i)T And shall &oni age to age endure. 
00. {Second Veksion) God to be pviied by all 
fur hii Omnipotence and Love. l. b. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne. 

kYe nations, how with sacred joy : u 

Know ihiit the l.ord is God alone-. ^fl 

Be can create, and hp destiov. ^H 

I ■ 
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His sov'reign pow'r, widioul oi 
Made ua of cla;, and fonn'd u 
And nheii like waDdMng sheen we sita,^ 
He Tiroughl us U> bis fold again. ^ 

We'll cniwd thy gates with thanUul « 
High as the liear'ns out voices lain 
And earth, nith her ten thousand ti 
Shall fill th; couiis with sounding p 
Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth mtut stand, 1 
When Tolling yeais shall cease to more. 

101. ThejvtH<x and goadnesi of God. ' 

GREAT God my maker and my king, * 
Of tbee I'll speak, of thee 111 Bin^ : 

All thou hast done, and all thou ooal, '" 
Declaie thee good, proclaim thee just. 
Thy ancient thoughts and firm decrees, 

Thy thteat'nings and thy promises, ' 
The joys of heaien, the pains of hell. 

What angels taste, what devils feel : ' 
Thy terrors and thine acts of grace. 

Thy tbreat'ning rod and smiling &ce, j 

Thy woundiog and thy healing word, J 

A world undone, a world restored : 1 

While Uiese excite my fear and joy, 1 

While these my tuneful lips employ; ' 

Accept, Lord ! the humble song, ' 

The trihole of a trembling tongue. I 



Wbeii hopes and comfoits See, 
When foes opp ' ' ' ' ■ 

/ turn, my G 



Th; nature, Lord, no change can know. 

Thy promise still is sure ; 
And ills can ne'er so hopeless grow 

But thou canst work a. cnre. 
Deliy'rance comes most bright ati<I blest. 

At danf^i's darkest hour; 
And man's extremity is best 
To pro»e thy grace aod power. 
y fiigh as thou art, thou still ut near, 
L When suppliants succour crave ; 
r And as thine ear is swiii to hear, 
I Thine arm is strong to save. 



03. 



AboundiTig eompiuiion of God. 
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MY soul, repeat his praise, 
j Whose mercies are so great, 
h Whose anger is so slow to rise. 

So ready to abate. 

High as the heav'nsare rais'd. 

Above the ground we Iread, 
So far llie riches of his grace 

Our highest thoughts exceed. 

The pity of ihe Lord 

To those that fear his name, 
.Jl such as lender paTents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

Our days are as the grass. 

Or like the morning flow'r ; 
If one sharp bla^t sweep o'er the G( 

It withers in an hour. 

But thy compassions. Lord, 

To eniUess years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 

Thy words of promise sun 



MY! 



CreaM 



104t '''"' '" iepni"'^ /'"■ (ftf "'O'*' "/ 

MY soul, praise the Lord, Kpealc good of Lis nun 

With majesty cloth'd, with boiiour and might ; 

Lord, let our praises thy greatness proclaim, ' 

Whose throne is in heaven, whose robe is the li^ 

As curtains, the sky thou spreadesi 

Within the great deep 

The clouds are thy chi 

Thine angels are spirits ; thy minislCTs fire. [li 

How manifold, Lord, the works thnu hast wrougjj 
In earth and in heaven thy glory we see : ' 

Thy wisdom and riehes surpass all our thought ; 
Such wisdom as only belongeth to thee. \ 

By angels in heaven, of ev'ry degree, 
And saiats upon earth, all piaise be address'd 
(As it has been, now is, and ever ehall he) 
To God in Three Persons, one God ever blest. 



105, y'Aa"*« fnrf jiraiae li> God fur his Wa 

RENDER thanks and bless the Lord, 

Invoke His sacred name. 
Acquaint the natioDS with bis deeds, 

His matchless deeds proclaim. 

Sing to His praise in lofty hymns; 

His wondrous wurlis rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your Ulscourse, 

The subject of your ven 



Rejoice in His alinigl 
Alone to be ador'd \ 
And let iheii hearts o'erflow uith 
. Tiiat humbly seek the Lord. 



M 



06. 



The«t 






O RENDER tlianks to Ood aboTe, 

The fuantuiii of eleroa] love, 
Wliose mercy firm through ages past 
Hu stood, and shall for ever lost. 
Who can his iuig:hty deeds express, 
Kot DD];f vast, hut numberless ? 
What inoTtal eloquence can raise 
""■ tribme of immortal prtdse ? 
It Israel's God be ever bless'd, 
eteraall J confess'd ; 
!Let all his saints with full accord 
HostLDnabs sing and praise the Lord. 



,07. 



TSe Mariaer'i Psalm, 



I He sons of courage shall record, 

Wlio trade in floating ships. 
At thy uommand ihe winds arise, 

And swell the low'rirg waves; 
The men astonish'd mount the Elciea, 

And unk in gaping graves. 
Then I« the Lord they raise their cries : 

He hears the loud request. 
And orders silence thro' the skies. 

And lays the floods to rest. 
SailoiB rqoice to lose their fears, 

And see the st«rm allay'd : 
Now to thdr eyes the port appears ; 

There let their vows be paid. 
*TiB God that hrings them safe to land; 

Let stupid mortals know 
That waves are under his comm&a^ 
w And al) the winds that li\oi>. 






70 PSALMS. 

O chat the sods of men tiould 

The [{uodness of the Lord 1 
And those tlint see ibj wondrous mj's 

Thy wondrous love record, 

lUOa ^"^ magnified in ha pcopU't prosperity.^ 
GOD, my heart is fully bfcnt 1 

To magnify thy name ; 1 

My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise. 

Shall celebrate thy fitme. ' 

To all the listening trilics, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And lo those nations sing thy praise, 

That round ahont us dwell. 
Because ihy mercy's boundless height . 

The highest hearen Ci'aDBOends; ^ 

And far beyound th' aspiring clouds 

Thy Faithful truth eitends. 
Be thou, God, eaalted high 

Above the starry frame ; , 

And let the world, with one consent, J 

Confess thy glorioui; name. J 

IVj, The guilt and panithment of Treachery, i 
WHEN man for guilty gain betrays 

Hia brother or his friend ; 
How awful is ihe traitor's doom. 

How terrible his end ! 
Lost for the sordid thirst of gold. 

That fills his impious breast; 
Oh, while we shudder at his fate; 

May we the sin detest I 
Lord, we would give thee all our heart; 

Thine would we ever be; 
Nor let a single ^n have power 

To maie us false to t' 




PSALMS. 

lO, Jeiuiaicending,inteTcedingandreiffiting 
JESUS, out Lord, ascend ihy throne 

And near thy father sit ; 
In ZioD shall thy pow'r be known 

And all thy foes Bubmil. 
What woDders shall thy gospel do ! 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The num'roua drops of morning dew, 

And own tliy sov'reigD grace. 
Jesus, our Priest, for ever hves 

To plead for ns above ; 
Jesus, our King, for ever gives 

The blessings of his love. 

Yl^ The greatness and goodnaa of Gad. 
GREAT is the Lord, his works of night 

Demand our noblest songs: 
Let his assembled saints unite 

Their harmony of tongues. 
Great is the mercy of the Lord, 

He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindful of his word. 

He makes his promise good. 
His son, the great redeemer, came 

To B^ his cov'nant sure ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name. 

His ways are just and pare. 
They tliat would grow divinely wise, 

MuBl with his ^ai begin : 
Our laireat proof of kDuwledgc lies 

In haling er'ry sin. 

I jjj Z-iberaCily rewarded. 

HAPPy is be that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands ; 
Who lends tlie poor without ibwmA, 
Orgires with lib'ral hunds. 



I 



all die 1 
So God ehall answer his request 

With, blessings ou hia seea. 
No evil tidings shall surprise 

His well established mind; 
His soul to God, his refuge, Sies, 

And leaves his feais beniDd. 
Id times of general distress 

Some beams of tight shall shine, 
To shew the world his righleoiisneas, 

And give him peace divine. 
His norks of piety and love 

Remain before tiie Lord ; 
Honour on earth, and joys above. 

Shall be his sure reward. 



113. 7^ 3Ta}t,ly of G<xl. 

I YE saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of bis natnc record, 

His sacred name for ever hless ; 
Where'er ihe circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays. 

Due praise to his great n ' 

God thro' the world extends his sway ji 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory ai 
With him, whose majesty excels. 
Who made the heaven in which he dwells. 

Let no created power compare. 

TTio' 'tis beneath his state to view 

In highest heav'n what angels do, 

Yet be to euith vouchsafes bis care 1 1 
He takes the ueedy from bis cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dweU, 

Companion to \!ae gM*MK.then. 



ird, 



114. '^'"''' "■"■ "/ ^" ^^' ■'*"''- 

WHEN Israel went from Egypt's land. 

The bouse of hondape wbere tlieT pined, 
The Lord stretcli'd forth His mifrhty Und, 

And to their ciy His exi inclined. 
Why leaves ihe Sea ils ancient bed, — 

O'er horse and rider yet to flow ? 
Thy waters, Jordan, wherefore fled ? 

And why, ye mountainE, shake ye so ? 
"Tis Jacob's God, — th' Almighty Xxtrd, 
Who with His chosen people dwells ; 
In love to them He gives the word. 
And every doubt and fear dispels. 
His bounteous hand their wants supplies 

He strikes the Rock, and fountains flow ; 
Their food He sends tbem from (he Ekies, 
And tends Bis flock, where'er they go. 

■ M^, An exhortBlian to tnut in the Lord. 
LORD ! not to us,we claim no share. 

But to Ihv sacred name, 
Give elory for thy mercy's sake, 

And truth's clemal frame. 
Let all, who Iruly fear the Lord, 

On him ihey fear rely ; 
Who Ihem in danger will defend. 
And all their wants supply. 

IS he long hath mindful been. 
And all his saints will bless ; 
u all his chosen ransom'd church 
Who his great name confess. 
HThey, who in death and silence sleep, 
' lu him no praise afibrd ; 
■e will bless for eter 
■ PTer.liring fjird. 



H PSALMS. 

IK), Thamgiving rm recurvry from aicknm. 
MY soul with grateful thoag-hts of love 

Enliiely is possest, 
Becaase the Lord vuuchsafd to heai 

The Toice of mj request. 
Since he hath now his ear inclin'd, 

I nerer will despair; 
But still, in all the straita of life, 

To him address my pray'i. 

When death ftlarm'd me, he remov'd 

My dangers and my fears ; 
My feet from falling he secur'd. 

And dried my eyes from lears. 
Therefore my life's remaining years. 

Which Gnd to me shall lena, 
Will I in praises to his uame, 

And in his service, spend. 

Il7. (FiftsT Version) Praia- tc 
taercy and JniiA. 

WITH cheerful notes let all the 

To beav'n their voices raise; 
Let all iuqiir'd with godly mirtti, 

Sing solemn hymns of praise. 
God's tender mercy knows do bouDd,i 

Bis troth sball ne'er decay 
Then let the willing nations r 

Their grateful tribute pay. 

117. (Second Version) PraUe ta God frtm 

Naliimi. — 



FBOM all that dwell below [he skii 
Jjet the creator's praise arise, 
Let lie Redeemer's name be sung, 
Tliro' ev'ry land, by ev'rj ton^^ue. 



I 

1 

od from 

1 



Eternal arc thy merciH, I^rd, fl 

Etenia.1 Uudi attends thj wonl : H 

Thy praise sball sound from shore lo ihoTe, H 

TiU suns shiill ri^c and set no more. § 

£0, J^or the Lnrd's Dai/ ; or, CAmt'i flejurrwrioM, 
and OUT Salaatitm. c. h. 

THIS is the da:r the Lord hath made, 

He calls the honra his own; ~ 

liet heav'n lejoicejet earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throur. 






To-day he rose and left the dead ; 



And Satan's empi 



tSTo-dav the saints his Iriiinipha spread. 
And all his wonders tell, 
[osanoa to th' anointed King, 
To Darid's holy son : 
Help us, O Lord, descend, and bring 

Salvation from thy throue. 
Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in Ood his father's name 

To save our anfal race. 
Hosanna in the highest strains 

Tlie church on ciirtli can raise : 
The highest heav'na, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

119. (P*»T 1) Blesiedness of Sainti. < 

BLEST are the undeAl'd in heart. 

Whose ways are right and clean ; 
Who never from thy law depart, 

But fly from ev'ry sin. 
Blest ate tile men that keep tliy word. 

And practise lliy commands ; 
With their whole heart they seek l^e \asA, 

Aod wrii? thee willi llieir hand* 



i 



Great is their peace who love thy law ; 

Hon firm tbeii souls abide '. 
Not can a bold unnpiatiun draw 

Their steady feel aside. 
Then shall my heart have inward joy. 

And keep my feet ftom shame. 
When all Uij statutes I obey. 

And honour thy great nune. 



119. P*HT 11) Imlructiimfrmt Si-riptun.cit 

HOW shall the young secure their hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word tlie choicest rules imparls 
To keep ' 



And raise their thoughts to God. 
'Tis like the sun, a beav'nly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And thro' the dangers of the night, 

A lamp to lead our way. 
The men that keep thy law wilb cart^J 

And meditate thy word. 
Grow wiser than their teachers 

And belter know the Lord. 
Is make me truly wi 

1 hate my own vain thoughts that ri 

But love thy law my God. 
Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is ev'ry page ! 
That holy book shall guide our yon 

And well support owt age. 



"■fC 



PSALMS. 

19. (Part III) CW/ori/rom tht ffmi. c. 
LORD, I have made ihj word mj choice, 

Mj lasting' heritage ; 
There shnll my noblest powers rejoice, 

M; naimest thoughts engage 
ril read the hist'iies of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While thro' the promisea I rove, 

With ever ftesh delight. 
I^Hs a broad land, of wealth unknowD, 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 

And hidden glorj lies. 
The best relief that mourners hare. 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 

And our eternal rest. 



1^: 



.19. (P*"* rV) Breathing after Halinelt. i 
O THAT the Lord would guide my viays. 

To keep his statutes sdll '. 
O thut my God would grant me grace 

To know and do his will ! 
O send thy spirit down to write 

Thj law npon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
" " ;t tlie liar's part. 
( From vanity turn off mj eyes ; 
corrupt design. 



S 



k 



Within this soul of mine. 
tder my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere ; 
i\ »n have no dominion, \ssA., 
Bat ieep 




PSALMS. 

I U^e me to walk in tin commands, 

'Tis a. iJelightfuJ road ; 
I Nor let m; head, or heart, or haads. 

Offend a^Qst tnj- God. 

20. Complaint of the Wieke'tnal of mm. 
THOU Go<l of love! thou ever bleat ! 

Pily ray suffering stale : 
When wilt thou set my soul at rest 

From lipg thai love deceit. 
Oh might I fly to change my place, 

Uow would I choose to dwell 
In some wide hmesome wilderness, 

And leave these gates of hell. 

L!<ali Divine Protection. 

TO Sion's hill I lift mine eyes. 

From thence expecting aid; 
From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 

Who heav'u and earth has made 
rhen thou, my soul, in safety rest. 

Thy gaardian will not sleep ; 
His watchful care, that Isr'el guards, 

Will thee in safety keep. 
Shelter'd heneath th' Almighty's wings. 

Thou shall securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 

By day or night molest. 
At home, ahroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend; 
Conduct thee thro' life's pilgrimage, 
nj Safe to thy journey's end. 

122. '^"'W '" Church. 

HOW did my lieart rejoice to heat 
My friends devoutly say, 

L" In Z'wn let ub all appear, 
'■ Ami Jfeep the solemn i\»J 




loTe her gates, I love the road ; 

The Church artom'd with grrace, 
lands like a palace built for God 

To shew his milder face, 
'p [0 her courts, with jojs unknown, 

The holy Iribes repair ; 
"he Son af Daiid holds his throne, 

And »ta in judgment there, 
'eace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest! 
Fith holy gifts and heavenly grace 

By her attendontf blest '. 



Tiere my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
;' There God, my Saviour, reigua. 

Jor Pardon and Proteciion. i 

[iORD, before lliy throne we bend ; 
IdorA, to thee our hopes ascend ; 



Bervani 
Lord, 1 



•. yield ihee homage due : 
I to our God wc fly, 
i Father, hear oui cry. 



im the heavens, thy dwelling place, 
ar and grant thy pard'ning grace ; 
temptation's dang'rous hour, 
ive us not beneath its power ; 

Bod, our Saviour, still be nigh. 

Lord of life and victory ! 

J Gmi the tole defence of his people. 
UNLESS the Lord had fought for us, 

His people now may say. 
Had God not fought for us, u\tea'\i<4 
LjLntse our soulc to slay ■, 



PSALMS, 

Tlieir wmlh bad swallowed us alive; 

So tiercel; they did rave ; 
The floods had whelmed us, and oui sou 

Ha.d sunk beneath the wave. 
Oar sure and a.U'prevailiDg' help 

Is in Jehovah's name ; 
The name of Him whose migbly word 

The heavens and earth did i'lami 



135. ^"^ M':'^ ^" -Penpt- * 

BEHOLD, as Ziou's ' " ' 

Is ever firm and sun 
So they whu trust the Lord shall si 

Be fearless and secure : 
The mounlains round about her stand. 
And God shall bless them with His hand. 



Nor shall tb' ungodly harm 
Those who obev the Lord ; 

He will their deadliest hate disa 
And, vanquish'd by His W^onL^ 

No foe shall hurt, nor harm befall 

Those who upon His Name shall call. 



Is™ 
HUbuid. 

disMd^H 



With Him upon our side, 
Our souls may fearless re^^t ; 

Ne'er shall the wiclted in Ibeir pride 
His faithful flocli molest : 

The Lord among Hia own shall dwell. 

And peace l>e witli His Israel. 

I SU« Thaaksgiving for Natiimal Dclitenmee. 
HAD uot the Lord, may Britain say, 

Been pleas'd to interpose ; 
Had be not then espous'd our cause. 

When men against us rose: 
Their wrath had swallow'd us alive. 
And nig'd without controul ; 
m^^^^S'ii^' sp'ts "nA pride's united floo^^^ 
^^^^^L Bad quite o'erwhelm'd our mn^^^H 



PSALMS. 

Butpms'd be oui eternal Lord, 

Wlio rescu'il us llial day ; 
Not to Ibeir savage laws gare up 
Our threiiien'd lives a prey. 
■'Our soul is like a bird escap'd 
■ From out the fowler's oel; 
v'^e Euarc is broke, their hopes a 
And ve at freedom set. 
re in his olioighty nrune, 
ir confidence remuins ; 
Who, as he made both hear'n and earth, 
Of both sole monarch reigns. 



IF God to build the house deny. 

The builders nork in vain ; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 

A useless watuh maintain. 
Before the morning beams arise, 

Yoor painful work renew, 
And till the stars ascend the skies, 

Your tiresome toil pursue : 
Short be your sieep, and coarse your fare ; 

In Taia till God has blest ; 
Bui if his smiles attend your care. 

You shall have food and rest. 
Xor children, relatives, nor friends, 
I Shall real blessinp;; prove ; 
I Nor all the earthly joys he sends. 



n 



Ifse 



t without his lo 



Familt/ Blesdiu/s. 
|0 HAPPY man, whose soul is flU'd 
With zeal and rev'rent awe '. 

']p9 to God due honours yie\i\, 
re adorns the law. 




A careful providence Eball stand, 

Aod ever guard ihj head ; 
Sball (ID the tabonrs of thy hand 

lis kindly blessings shed. 
Thy wife shall be a fruitful vino ; 
Tliy children round ihj board, 
Each like a plant of honour shine, 
And learn to fear the Lord. 
K The Iiord shall thy best hopes fulfil 
^M For months and years to come ; 

^1 The Lurd who dwells on Zion's liill, 
^^ 8ball send ihee blessings home. 

^K This is the man whose happy eyes 
^V Shall see his house increase, 

^^ Shall see the sinking church arise, 
' Then leave the world in peace. 

l^!?^ Trials and Deliverances. 

MANY a time, from early youth, 
. Have enemies assailed; 

L But through thy help, God of truth, 

H Have never yet prevailed. 

V So Zion's foes shall all decay, 
^ Fall prostrate at her feet ; 

As withering grass that fades away, 
Consum'd by searching beat. 



I 



luOi (fii'ST Version) Waiting wilk patience 



Myhopes are on thy promise built, 

Thy never-failing word. 

My longing eyes look ou 

for thy enliv'niog raj, 
More duly than the ninruiug watch 
To spy the dawning day. 




0, (Second Version) Pardoning Gmei: c 
OUT uf the deepa of long distress, 

The tordera of despair, 
I wnt my ones la seek tby grace, 

My groans to move thine ear. 
it Gtid, should thy severer eye. 

And ihine impartial hand, 
ptark and revenge iniquity, 
: No mortal flesh could stand. 

It there are pnrdoQH with my God 

For crimes of high degree ; 
Tin Son hue hougiht them with hie blood. 

To dmw us near to thee. 
Then in the Lord let Isr'cl trust. 

Let Isr'el seek his face ; 
The Lord is good as well as j uat. 

And plenteous is his grace. 
There's full redemption at his throne 

Tor sinners long enslav'd ; 

« great Redeemer is his Son : 
E^d Isr'e) shall he saVd. 



Humility and Subiniision, 
there ambition in my heart ? 
E Search, gracious God, and see; 
P|t do I act a baughtv part ? 
fi Lord, I appeal to thee. 




I cba^ my ifaougkta, be humble still. 

And all my coniEige mild ; 
Content, niy father, with thy nil], 

And quiet as a child. 

The patient soul, the lowly mind 
Shall have a large reward ; 

Let saints in sorrow lie resign'd, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 



J^JjS. Incarnation of Ckrut. 

LO ! from the hearens a Toice we h 
Jehovah gives the high commaDd — 
" In Ephratah mj temple rear. 
In Bethrbem's fields mj court sb&ll 



I 



" There all my glory and mj grace 
Shall bless my saints' adoring eyes ; 
But brighter glories fill the place. 
When there tli' incarnate Saviour lies. 



Where all Jehov 

Bless'd Temple ! whence your praise and prayer 

Shall rise most grateful to my seat." 

We'll enter then this Temple-gale, 

Jesus our Lord our Saviour owu ; 

Here at thy footstool humhly wait, 

Secure of blessings from thy throne ! , 



y^ The hletsingt of Frimdship. 
HOW pleasant 'tis to see 
Kindred and fiiends agree ; 
Each in their proper station mov 
And each fulfil their part 
With sjmpathiaing heiirl, 
III nil the cares of life wid ' 




Tis like the ointment shed 

On Aamn'E sacred head, 
vl)ivinelj rich, diTinel; si 

The oil Ihro' all the ro 

Diffus'd a choice perfume, 
{'San thro' his robes, and blest his feet. 

Ijke fruitful sbow'rs of rain 

Thai water all the plain, 
■^Descending from the neig'hb'riog liillis ; 

Such streams of pleasure roll 

Thro' ev'ry friendly soul, 
■■Where lore lite heav'niy dew distils. 

[34, Aii'y and Nightly DetoHm. i 

YE that obey th' immortal King, 

Attend his holy place ; 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 

And bless his wondrous grace. 
■lift op your hands by morning light, 

Ana send your souls on hi^h ; 
juise yonr admiriag thoughts by night 

Above the starry sky. 
The God of Zion cheers our hearts 

With rays of quick'ning grace; 
The God that spreads the heav'ns abroad, 

And rules the swelling seas. 

lo3i Praite due ta God, not la Idnls, 

AWAKE, ye saints, to praise your kiug 

Your sweetest passions raise ; 
Your pious pleasure, while you ^ng, 

Increasing with the praise. 
Great is the Lord; and works unknown 

Are hia divine employ : 
But still his sa' 
■ Histr 



I 



I 



r 
I 



PSALMS. 

Hcav'D, earth, and sea, confess hie liand ; 

He bids ihc vapouis rise ; 
Lightning and storm at his command 

Sweep thro' tlie sounding sMes. 
All power that gods or Idnga have cltum'd 

Is found with bin alone; 
Bui benthen gods should ne'er be nam'd 

Where our Jehovah's known. 
O Britain, know thy iiring God, 

Serve him with (ailh and fear ; 
He makes Iby churches hia abode. 

And claims thine honours there. 

[q. Golf I Wimden of CreaHon. p. 

TO God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyiiil thanks rejteat, 
To liim due praise afiord, 
As good as he is great. 

For God doth prove our constant friend, 

His boundless love shall never end. 
To him, whose wondrous pow'r 
All other gods obey. 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
This grateful liomage pay. 

For God doth prove, &a. 
By his almighty hand 
Amazing works arc wrought ; 
The heav'ns by his command 
Were to perfection brought. 

For God doth prove, 9te. 

137. ^''^ *" *** Clmreh in her Afflictiim. l 
BY Babel's streams we sat, and wept, 
Zion, when we thought on thee : 
Meanwhile our silent harps were hung 
Hard by upon a willow. tr" 



For they who dragged us from our homea, 
While we were mourning o'er our wrongs, 
Demanded mirth from us, and cried, 
Come, sing us one of Zion's songs. 

Jehot'ah's songs how shall we ring. 

Here pining in n foreign land ? 

If I foTCet Jerusalem, 

Forget thy cunning lliou, my hand. 

Yea, to my moulh cleave thou, ray tongue. 

If I Jerusalem despise ; 

If any joy that earth can yield 

Above Jerusalem I prize. 



Restoring and presenittg Gnux. i,. i 

WITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 

I'll praise my MaJLei in my song : 

Let angeU hear the notes I raise. 

Approve the song, aod joiu the praise. 

I'll ring thy truth and mercy, Lord, 

I'll sing the wonders of thy word ; 

Not all thy worlts and names below 

So much uiy pow'i and glory shew. ' t 

The God of beav'n maintains his slate, 
Frowns on the proud, and scorns the great, 
But &otn his throne descends to see 
The sons of humble poverty. 
Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy worda my fainting soiil revive. 
And keep my dying faith alive. 
Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows or from sins : 
The work that wisdom undertakes 
GienuJ aiercj ne'er forsakes. 



[y. The alUeeiny God. i 

LORD, thou hast seuTch'il, tind seen me tl 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my testing hours. 
My heart and flesh, with all iheir pow'ts. 
My thoughts, before ihey are my own, 
Are to tny God distiactly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere fiom my op'ning lips they break. 
Wilhia thy circling pow'r I stand. 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded atill with God. 
Amazing knowledge ! vast and great 1 
What large extent ! what lofty height ' 
My soul, with all (he pow're 1 boast, 
Is in the boandless prospect lost. 
O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 
Nor let my weaker passions dare ij 

Consent to sin, for God is there. J| 



I 



140. 



LORD, when I count thy mere 

They strike me with nnrprise , 
Not all the sands that spread the shore 

To equal n umbers rise. 
Myflesh with fear and wonder statu 

The product of thy skill ; 
And hourly blessings from thy hands 

Thy thoughts of love reveal. 
These on my heart by night I kt 

How Wufl, how dear to me ! 
O may the hour that ends my sit 

Stin find my thoughu wW\ ib 



1 




IiORD, let jay prayer like incense nu> ; 

And when 1 lift my hajids lo thee, 

As on the ci'enin^ sacnfice, 

Look down flvni heaven well.pleas'd on tat 

Mine eyes are unto thee, my God ; 
Behold Dte humbled in the dust ; 
I kiss the hand that wields tlie rod ; 
I own thy chastisementa are jusL 

J3ut O redeem me from the snares 
Tf ilh which the world snrrounds my feet ! 
[ta riches, vanides, and caies, 
haired, its deceit. 



■iJ3ui 



[42. f^wJ the hope of Ihf MpUa. 



p. 



THE Lord shall hear my humble prayer, 
" him my heart disclos'd its care ; 
lour my sorrows at his seat, 
all my griefa and fears repeat. 



:my 
Yet still my God observ'd ! 
Thine eyes llie secret snare 
Spread ronnd my steps where' 



" Thou art my refuge here," I cry, 
" My portion iu the worlds on high. 

Oh bow, attentive to my prayer, 
Else shall 1 sink in deep despair : 
Let all my foes, too strong for me, 
Own my Almighty Inend is thee. 




n 



90 PSALMS. 

14o> jicknowledgmeat of guilt — Satan' 

LORD, who before thine eye could stand, 

His life and actions all displaj'd? 

Wbo find forgiveocsE at tbine hand. 

His countless sins before Ihee laid P 

This hatb (he adversary done, — ' 

His subtle snares around us spread ; 

Too oil bath he the vietory won. 
And call'd thy vengeance on our bead. 

Yet canst thou shield us from his power. 

And bid us all bis arts defy, 
Canst save us in our trial's hour. 

And make the foe before us fly. 

Be thou our leader and our guide, 
Whene'er ibe tempter may assail, 

And, in the strength by thee supplied. 
No longer shall our courage fail. 



^^^, (Pjirt I) Assiilan':e und vicUrry in the 
Spiritual IVarfare, c, M. 

FOR ever blessed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my shield ; 



'X 



the field. 



When sin and bell their force unite. 
He makes my soul his care. 

Instructs me to the heaVnly fight, 
And guards me thro' tbe nar- 

A friend and helper so divine 

Does my weak courage raise ; 
"^ mates the glorious vict'ry mine, 
'"li liis shall be the pmae. 



PSALMS. 

[44. (P^HT II) Gt'^' <"^w Riches 1 vr 
hajipif nniinn. i 

HAPPY Ihe city, wbere their sons 
Lilie pillars ratind a palace set, 
And daughters, bright as polish'd stones, 
(live strength and beaut; to the state ! 
Happy the county, where the sheep, 
Cattle, and com, have large increase ; 
Where men securely work or sleep. 
Nor sons of plunder breai the peace, 
Happy the nation tbns endow'd! 
Hut more divinely blest aie those. 
On whom the all-sufficient God 
Himself with all his grace bestows. 

45, (F:kst Veksion) Greatness mtdgnndness 

THE Lord is good, fresh acts of grace 

His pity still supplies ; 
His anger moves with slowest pace. 

His willing merey flies. 
Thy love through earth extends its fame, 

To all thy works express'd : 
These shew thy praise, while thy great n 

Is by thy servants blest. 
They, with the glorious prospect lir'd. 

Shall of ihy kingdom speak ; 
And thy great pow'r, by all admir'd, 

Their lofty subject make. 
God's glorious works of ancient date 

Shall thus to all be knoivn ; 
And thus bis kingdom's royal state 



I 



Hi 



With publio splendour si 

iteadfaAt throuc, from changes free. 
Shall sUnd for ever fast ; 
\a boundless sway no end shaft w c, 
Bui time ftsclf outlast. 



PSALU8. 

145. (Second Version) The , 

MY God, my King, thy i-arioos ; 
Shall fill the remuaot of wj davs : 
Thau BbelL employ mj hamble tot _ 
Till deaih anil glory raise the song. 
The wings uf cv'ry hour shall beat 
Some thaokfiil tribute to thine ear : 
And ev'iy setting son shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 
Thy woAa with sov'reign gloty 
And speak thy roHJesty divine ; 
Let Britain round her shores procl 
The Bound and honour of thy 
But who can speak thy wondrous i 
Thy greatness all our thoughts i 
Vast and unsearchable Ihy wajs; 
Vast and immortal be Ihy praise. 

145. (Third Version) The same. 
LONG as I Htg I'll bless thy nam^ 

My King-, my God of lore ; ' 

My work and joy shall be the same, 

' le bright world above. 
Great is the Lord, his pow'r uDlnoti 

And let his praise be great : ' 

I'll sing the bonouTs of thy throne. 

Thy works of grace repeat. 
Thy grace shall dwell upon my tonjf 

And while my lips rejoice, ' 

The men that hear my sacred song ' 

Shall join their cheerful voice. 
Fathers to sons shall teach tliy nam^' 

And children learn thy ways : * 

.___ ._ -Qg^jjy truth procldm, 4 

ons Bonnd th^ pTO.\(«. 1 



PSALMS. 

I. (Fourth Version) The same. 
SWEET is tl.e mem'ry of thj pace, 

My God, my heav'niy King; 
Let age to age thy ngbteousness 

In sounds of glory sing. 
God reigns on high, but nal confines 

Bis goodness lo the skies ; 
Throupi the whole earth his bouDty shines, 

And ev'iy want supplies 



On thee for d , 
Thy lib'ral hand provides their ni 

And fills their mouths with good. 
How kind are thy compassions. Lord \ 

How slow thine anger moves I 

lit soon he sends his pard'ning word 

To oheer the souls he loves, 
itures nith all their endless race 

Thy pow'r and praise proclaim ; 
ut saints, that taste thy richer grace. 

Delight to bless thy name. 



n But! 

L To 
Bpieat 
^^Th 



[46. (First Version) PahtL HclpmGoduton 

O PRAISE the Lord, and thou my soul 

For ever bless his name ; 
His wondrous love, while life shall last. 

My constant praise shall claim. 
On kings, the greatest sons of men. 

Let none for aid rely ; 
They cannot save in dangerous times. 

Nor timely help supply. 
Deptiv'd of breath lo dust they turn. 

And there neglected lie, 
And all their thoughts and vain dengOK 
H Togctlier with (licni die. 



] 



Then happj he, who .[accib'E God 

Fdi his protector lakes ; 
Who sUll, with well-plac'd hope, the Loi 

His L-oiiBlant teiiige makes. 



146. (FiBST Version) Past II. PraUe lot 

for Ail tntk and goodness. C 

THE Lord who made both heav'o and eoil 

And all that the;' coDtain, 
Will neret quit Uis steadfast truth, 
Nor make hia promise vain. 
ress'd, iirom a 

J his decree ; 
ungTj needful food, 
And sets Uie piis'nerB liee. 



With kiud regard, and tender loTe, 

He for the righteous cares. 
The stranger he pieserres from harm, 

The orphan kindly trea,ts; 
Defends the widow, and the wiles 

Of wicked men defeats. 
The God that doth in Siott dwell. 

Is our eternal King ; 
Prom age to age bia reign endures, 

I«t all his praises sing. 



u 



146. (Second VrBstON) m. 



hmv 
And when my voice is tosl in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powen 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
''Vnile life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality enduiea. 



I 



J 




Uapp; the man, whose hopes reW 
On Isiaera Gnd ; he made the sk;. 

And earth, and eeas, with all their tiain ; 
His truth for cier stands secure; 
He savea th' opprest, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall Gnd his promise vain. 
The Lord hath eyes to ^ve the blind : 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the lab'ring conscience peace ; 
He helps Ibe stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And gtants the pris'ner sweet release. 
Ill praise hira while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
Wnile life, and tliought '' ' '" 

Or immortality endun 



t, and being last. 



147, (P*RT !■) ^/f Seasons of ike Year. 
TO God, the liord, a hymn of praise 

With grateful voices sing : 
To songs of triumph tunc the harp, 

And strike each warbling string. 
He sends his showers of blessings down 

To cheer the plains below : 
He makes the ^ss the mountains crown 

And com in valleys grow. 
He gives the grazing ox his meat. 

And hears ^e ravens' cry ; 
But man, who tastes his (inest wheat. 

Should raise his honours high. 
He guides the planets as they roll, 

Tneir course and order knows ; 

j In man he heals th' afflicted aou\, 

^H And aU its wounds can close. 




PSALMS. 



147. (Part II) The ^„«. 

HIS Bteady nouDSels change tbe fkue 

Of the dccliuing yeax ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 

And niDtr; days appear. 
His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Deseeod and clothe the grouiid ; 
The liquid slieams forbear to flow. 

In icy fetters bound. 
When from his dreadful stores on high 

He pours the rattling hul. 
The wreloh that dares his God defy, 

ShaU find his courage fail. 
He sends his word, and niel(s the snow ; 

The fields no longer monm : 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 

And bids the spring return. 
The changing wind, the flying cloud. 

Obey his miffhty word : 
With songs and honours sounding 

Praise ye the sov'reign Lord. 



148. UM-xersal Praise to God. 

YE boundless realms of joy, 
Exnlt your Maker's fame j 
His praise your song employ, 
Above the starry frame : 
Your voices raise, ye cherubim, 
And seraphim, to sing his praise. 
Thou moon that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day. 



Ye Klitt'ring stars of light, 
"o him your lioiaage pay. 
flia praise declare, ye heav' 
.And clouds thai roo^e in Vit\\nd 
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PSALMS. 

Let tbem adore the l/ati, 
And praise bis holy name. 
By vrbOBe almigiity word 
They nil fnim iiotning fame : 

And all shall lust from changes free ; 

His firm decree stands ever fast. 

14>7i ^"^ inmlalion to the children of Sinn to praiie 

frod, ^C. P. B, 

O PRAISE ye the Lord prepure your glad voice, 

H is praise in the great assembly to siug ; 
Id God their Creator let Israel rejoice ; 

And children of Zion be glad in their King. 
Let ihem bis great name eitol in their songs, 

With well-tuned hearts his praises express; 
Wlio listens with pleasure to bear Iheir glad tongues. 

And waits with salvation the humble to bless. 
With glory adom'd bis people shall sing, 

To God who their heads with safety doth shield : 
Such honour and triumph his favour shall bring : 

therefore, for ever, all praise to him yield. 
Globi* Patr[. 

By angels in heaven, of every degree, 

And saints upon earth, all praise be addrest 

To God in ibiee persons, — One God ever blest, 
'is it has beeu, now is, aud ever shall be. 

il50. (F'"*'^^^"^"***) Pri""- c. M. 

IN God's own house pronounce his praise ; 

His grace he there reveals ; 
To heav'n your joy and wonder raise, 

For there his glory dwells. 
Let all your sacred passions move. 

While you rehearse his deeds ; 
But the great worlt of saving love 

Your Djgbesi praise exceeds, ^^h 



I 



All that bare motion, life, and brcatL, 
Proclaiiu jouT maker blest; 

Yet when my voice expires in death, 
Mf Goul eliall praise him best. 

150. (Second Vehscon) Praise to Gob 
Heanea and Earth ami erery ereaiure. 
O PRAISE tlie Lord in that blest place 
From whence his goodness largely flows 
Praise him in heav'n, whera he liia face 
Unrdl'd in perfect glory shews. 
Praise bim on earth, for all the acts 
Which he in our hehalf hath done : 
His kindness this return exacts, 
With which our praise shall equal run. 
Let all that ¥ilal breath enjoy. 
The breath he doth to them afford. 
In just returns of praise employ ; 
Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord. 



n 

K HYMNS. 



[, To the THnity. (Eph. ii. 18.) 

FATHER of gioty, to thy name 

Immortal praise we give, 
Wbo dost an act of grace proclaim. 

And bids us rebels live. 
ImmortaJ honour to the sod, 

Who malies thine anger cease ; 
Our lives he ransom'd with hit own. 

And died to make our peace. 
To the almighty spirit be 

Immortal glory giv'n, 
Whose influence brings us near lo thee, 

And trains os up for heaT'n. 
Let men, with their united voice, 

Adore ih' eternal God, 
And spread bis honours, and their joys. 

Thro' nationa far abroad. 
Let faith, and love, and duty join, 

One gen'ral song to raise; 
Let saints in earth and heav'n i:cim,\iHic 

Id harmony and praise. 



» 



100 HYMNS. 

2, Blessed be thy glorioui, ^e. (Neh. ix, 5.) l 
BLESS'D be the Father and his lore. 
To whose celefltial source we owe 
Rivera of endless joj ahore, 
And rills of comfort here below. 



B wounded body n 
A precious stream of vital blood, 
PardoD and life for dying souls. 
We give tlice, sacred spirit, praise, 
Who, in our hearts of sin and Hoe, 
Mak'st living springs of grace arise, 
And into bounoless glor; flow. 
Thus God the Father, God the Sod, 
And God the Spirit we adore. 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a sliore. 



3, God my only happiness, (Psal, Isxiii. 23.) c 
OUR God, our portion, and our hive, 

Out everlasting all. 
We've none but thee in heav'n above, 

Or on this earlhly ball. 
To Ihee we owe our wealth and fiiendvl 

And health and safe abode ; .K 

Tbanlcs to ih; name for meaner thingi^l 

But they are not our God. 
How vain a toy is glill'ring wealth. 

If once compar'd (o thee P 
Or what's our safety, or our health. 

Or all our fnends to me ? 
Were me possessors of the earth, 



And 



ipossessoi 
all'd the I 



Let others atrelch iheir iinns like seas, 

And gra^ in all the shore, 
Grant us the comforts of ihy grace. 

And we desire no more. 

4, Safely irt God, (Ezek. msiv. 27.) c, 
HOW are thj servants blest, O Lord, 

How sure is their defence ! 
_ Eternal wisdom is thdr guide, 
I Their help, omnipotence. 
P In foreign realms and lands remote, 
' Supported by thy care, 

Thiougfa burning climes they pass unhurt. 

And breathe in tainted ajr. 
In midst of dangers, feais, and deaths, 

^Thy goodness we'll adore. 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, 
II1T sacrifice shall be ; 
And deatli, wlien death ^all be our doom, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 

5. Gmtilude tn God. (Psalm lis. 16.) C. 
WHEN all thy mercies, my God, 

My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported with the new, I'm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
Thy providence my life sustain'd, 

And all my wants redreat ; 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breast. 
To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts bad \ettm\. 

To fonn Ihemselves in praj'r. 



\ 
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M HVMNS. 

When in the alipp'iy palhs of youth ' 

With heedless steps I ibd, j 

Thine amt unEeen couvey'd me sale, % 

And led me up to man, i 

When worn with sickness, oil hast thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And, when uith sin and soiron press'd, 

Reviv'd my soul with grace. 
Through all eternity to thee 

A grateftil song I'll TEUse ; 
But, Oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all ihy praise ! 

Q, Gratihate to God. (Isaiah Isiii. 7.) 
UNNUMBER'D comforts to my soul 

God's teoder care bestow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 

From whom those comforts flow'd. 
Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 

It gently olear'd my way. 
And thro' the pleasing snares of rice. 

More to be fear'd than they. 
Thy hount'oDS hand, my gracious Godr] 

Has made my cup run o'er; 
And in a kind and faithfiil &iend, 

Has doubled all my store. 
Ten thousand thousaiid precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 

That tastes those gifts with joy. 
Through ev'iy period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And af^r death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme n 



Through nil elemity to thee 
A gmteful song rll raise ; 

Bat, oh ! eternity's too short 
To utter all ihy praise. 




HYMNS. 

The Holy Scriplum. 
(Heb. i. 1,2. 3Tira. m. 16.) 

[GOD, who in various methoila Wid 
BU mind and will to samts of old, 
Sent bit own Son with truth and grace, 
To teaoh us in these latter days. 
Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life the auie record : 
Tbe bngbt inberilance of heav'n 
Is by the sme couvejance giv'n. 

God's kindest thoughts are here csprest, 
Able to malie us wise and blest ; 
The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 

Ye Britiah isles, who read his lore 
In Bocred letters from above, 

Se hath not sent hia sacred word 
er'ry land) — praise ye the Lord. 



8, The excellency of the Holy Smptwvt 

(Jer. xr. 10. PbUip. iii. ■(.) 
L FATHER of mereies, in thy word 
^B What endless glory shines ! 
■Tor ever be thy n 
■ For -' 

[eref _„_ _ 

cheer the iointing mind ; 



Wlieu guilt and terror, pain and grief. 
United rend the heart. 

Here sinners meet divine relief, 

I And cool the raging smart. 



Here (he iUdeeww^ welcome toim 
Spreads boiv'"'}- Pf^^. "WniJ. 

And lift and ereriasUng joys 
Attend (be Wissful sound. 

may tbese heav'nlj pages be 

Mj erer dear delight ! 
jlnd aiill new beauties may I see, 

^d atill increadug light ! 

piriae Instructor, graciouB liord, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 

And view my Saviour there ! 



9, Hope in the Cmimanl. (Hebrew vi. H 

HOW oft have sin and satan Btrove . 
To rend my soul Irom thee, my God ! 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his blood. 

The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word. 
And fills all beav'n with endless pnuM 

Amidst temptations sharp and long, 
My soul lo this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope ia my anchor, firm and strong. 
While tempests blow, and billows rise! 

The gospel hears my spirits up ; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundations for my hope, 
In oaths, and promises, anf""^ 



:ay 




(PiRT I) Securit;, i 

(2 PeL i. 4.) L, 

fPHjMSE, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him that earth's foundation laid : 
Pntise to the God whose alrang decrees 
Sway the creation as tbey please. 
Praise lo the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word. 
And there, as strong as his decrees, 
' He sets bis kindest promises. 

Firm are the words his prophets give. 
Sweet words, on which his children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke, and spread the skies abroad. 
Each of them pow'rful as that sound 
That bade the new-made world go round ; 
And stronger than the solid potes 
On which the wheel of nature rolls. 

10. (Pakt II) PraserforFaithXLoke ivii. 5.) ; 
WHENCE then should doubts and fears ai 
Why trickling sonows down our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 
The corofoits that our Maker gives. 
Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith. 
To credit what th' Almighty soith ! 
T' embrace the message of his son, 
And call the joys of heav'n our own ! 
Then, should the earth's old pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our steady souls should fear 
Than solid rocks when billows roa. 
Out everlasting hopes arise 
Abore the peri^able skies; 
Where the etemul Builder reigns, 
And Us own courts his po< 




HYMNS. 



Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 

And [he perionning God. 
Proclaim " Salvation froin the Lord, 

" For wretched djing men!" 

is hand has writ Oie stunred word 

With an immoilal pen. 
Biie;rav'd as in eternal brafs. 

The mighlj promise shines ; 
zan the pow'rs of datkneaa taae 

Those everl&Gting lines. 
His very word of grace is strong 

Ab that which built the skies; 
e that rolls the siais along. 

Speaks all the promises. 
O, might I hear iW heav'niy Ungue 

But whisper, " ThaJi ait mine!" i 
Those gentle words should n 

*" I almost divine. 



^ 11. ThefaiihfalneaofGodilthit 

^^K^ (2 Peter i. 4.) 

^^1 BEGIN, mj tongue, some beav'nly d 

^^H And speak some boundless thing, 

^^H The mighty wodra, or mightier nam 

^^H Of our eternal King. 

^^H Tell uf his wondrous faithfulness, 



12. The new Caverumt sealed. (Heb. ix. 
THE promise of my Father's love 
" Shafl stand for ever good" — 
He said, and gave bis soul to death. 
And seal'd the grace with blood. 
To this dear cov'nant of thy word 
* il my tBorthless name ; 

th' engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humWe ctova. 



1 




HYMNS. 107 

Thy light, and strength, and pard'ning grace! 
And glory shall be mine ; 
I Mj life aod soul, my heart and Sesb, 



I My life aod soul, my beart and aesb, m 

And all m; paw'ia, ok thine. ^^^1 

I (All that legacy mv own ^^B 

Which Jeans did bequeath ; ^^^H 

Twaa purchas'd with a dying groan, ^^^H 

And ralJIy'din death. ^^^| 

Sweet IB the mem'iy of his name ^^^| 

Who bless'd us in his wll, ^^^ 
And to his testament of love 



And to his testament of love 
Made his own life the seal. 

13. One lldng needfvl. (Lule I. 42.) 
WHY will je lavish out yotir ;eats 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares ? 
While in this various range of thought 
ITie one thing needful is forgot 
Why will ye chase the fleelinr wind. 
And famish an immortal mind P 
While angels with regret look down 
To see you spurn a heav'nly ciowo 
Th' eternal God calls from above, 
And Jesus pleads hia bleeding love ; 
Awaken'd conscience gives you pain ; 
And shall they join Iheir pleas in vain ? 
Almighty God, thy pow'r impart, 

To fix conviction on the heart ; 
TUy pow'r unveils the blindest eyes, 
And malces the haughtiest scoraer wise. 

14. Original Sin. (Rom. v. 12, &c.) 
BACKWARD with humble shame we h 

kOn our original ; 
ow is oui nature dash'd andbroVe 
In our £nt fatiiei's fulU 



To all that's good, averse and blind, ■' 

But prone to all that's Dl j 
What cGreadfuJ daiknesa veils out mind ! 

How obstinate om will! 
WbBt mortal pow'r fiom things unclean 

Can pure productions bring ? 
Who can command a vital s' 

From an infected springr 
Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous lore 

Can make our nature clean, ' 

While Christ and grace prevail abori ' 

The tempter, death, and sir ""* 
The second Adam shall restor 

The ruins of ihe first : 
Hos^nna to that sor'reign poi 

That new creates our dust ! 



1 



15, i'/^< 'Ae day of Grace and Hope. L, 

(Eccles. ix. 10.) 
LIFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t' ensure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum 
The vilest sinner may return. 
Life is the hour that Gud hath giv'n 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heav'n ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 
There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave, to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despair. 
Reign in eternal silence there. 
Then what our thoughts design to do, 
May we with all our might pursue, 
Since no device, nor work is found, 
^^^— jSoT faitli, or hope, heneailx th£ gtoug^^^ 




HYMNS. lOB 

16. Jatifcatton by Failk, not by Workt. 

(Rom.iii. 19—22.) cm. 

VAIN are the hopes tliB sous of men 

On their own w<irks bate built ; 
Their hearts hy nature all unclean. 

And all their actions guilt. 
Let Jews and Gentiles stop their mouths A 

Without a murm'ring »or<i, H 

And the whole race of Adam etand V 

Guilty before the Lord. ' 

Id vain we auk God's righteous law 

To justify us now. 
Since ta convince and to condemn 

Is all the law can do. 
Jesus, how glorious is ihy grace ! 

When in thy name we tmst, 
Our faith receires n righteousness 

That makes Uie sinner just. 

17, CA"'* O"*- Wiadiim, ^e. (1 Cor. i. 30.) l. k. 
BURIED in shadows of the night 

We lie ail Christ restores the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 
Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears 
Till his atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep distress. 
And sing, The Lord, our Righteousness ! 
Our very frame is mix'd with sin ; 
His spirit makes our natures clean : 
Such virtues from his sufiTrings flow, 
At once to cleanse and pardon too, 
Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains ; 
He sets the pris'ners free and \)tcaV» 
The iroa bondage from our nec\s. 




Grace, wisdom, pow'r, and riKbteousness ; 
Thoa art our raightj All, and we 
Give OUT whole selres, O Lord, to tbee. 



I 



18. Chrisf. 



> Siimtn. (Mat. li. 28.) 



" COME hither, all je new; sooli, 
Ve heatj laden riinieH, come ; 
I'll gire joa rest froiD all ftmi toils. 
And raise jou to my heav'nly home. 
They shall find rrat that leam of me ; 
I'm of a meek aod lonlr miad ; 
But pasaoQ ages like Ihe sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 
Bless'd is the man whose shonldeis take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 
My grace shall make the burdrai light." 
Jesus, we come at thy command. 
With faith and hope, and hnmble zeal. 
Resign onr spirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at tbj will. 



iy, Pardon and Sani:Hfication. (Isa. 1 
HOW sad our state by natnre is ! 

Our sin bow deep it slaina ! 
And Salan binds our captive minds 

Fast in his elarish chains, 
But there's a. voice of sovereign g^ace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; 
" Ho ', ye despaiiinE snners, come 

And trust upon the Lord." 
My soul obeys th' almighty call. 

And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe thy ptonuee, Lord 

Ob ! help my vmbe\lel. 
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HlTo tlie deal fountain of Ih; blood, 
^V IncamaU God, I ij ; 
^t^ere let me wash my spotted soul 
B7 Fiom crimes of deqiest dje. 
V A KUillT, veak, and helpless worm, 
T- On thy kind anns I fell : 
Be iliuu my sircugtb oiid righti 
Mv Jesus, and ray all. 

ZUt Christ dying, rising, and reigtung. p. 
(Luke xsiii. 46. Mat. xxvii. 50. axriii. 6.) 
HE dies ! the &iend of suioeis dies ! 

Lo ] Salem's daughters weep around; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 

A sudden tiembliug shakes the ground. 
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 

For hiro who grmin d benealli your load; 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 

A thousand drops of richer blood. 
Here's love and grief beyond degree; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! .( 

But lo ! what sudden joys I sec ! 

Jesus tlie dead revives again. 
The risin); God forsakes the tomb ; 

The tomb in rain forbids his rise: 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 

And sboul bim welcome to the skies. 
Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high your great deliv'ror reigns ; 
Sing bow ue spoil'd the hosts of hell ; 

And led the moDslei Beatb in cluiiDJi. 
Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King I 

Bom to redeem, and strong lo save !" 
Then ask Uie monster, " Wbere's itj fttiug^ 

AaiJ ivfiere'j tby vict'ry, bonstitig gtstveT' 
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21, Chria's RMirreetion. (Rom. xir. 9.) p.i 

CHRIST, the Lord, is ris'a to-day,— H*i 
Sons of men and augeU sa; ! 
RAiae youi joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth, reply. 

Lotb'b redeeming work ia done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle woo ; 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er : 
Lo I he sets in blood no more. 

Vain, the stone, the natch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell : ^_ 
Death, in rain, forbids his rise ; .^^| 
Christ hath open'd paradise. ^^| 

Lives again, our glorious King I *^| 
Where, Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died, our souls U) save ; 
Where's thy rictory, boasling grave ? 



22. TTie Lord is risen indeed. (Lukex 



YES, the Redeemer rose ; 
The Saviour leil; the dead ; 
Aud o'er our hellish foes 
High rais'd his conq'ring bead ; 

In nild dismay, tlic guards ai 

Fell to the ground, and sunk 

Lo, the angelic bands 

In fiiU assembly meet, 

To wait his high commands. 

And worship at his feet : 
Jojful they come, and wing their wtj 
from realms of day, la &eeV\^MtB^_ 
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.^rk I as thev sc 
'what muBic fflls the ait ! 

Theit anthems sa;, " Jesus nha bled 
Hath left the dead ; be rose to da;." 

Te mortals, catch the sound, 

Bedeem'd h; bim from hell: 

.And send Ihc echo round 

Hie globe OD which you dwell : 
Tmnsriorted cry, " Jesus who bled 
Hath left the dead, no more lo die." 

AH 'hail, triumphant Lord, 

"Who sav'st lis with thy blood ! 

Wide be tlij name ador'd. 

Thou rising, reigning God 1 
With thee we rise, with tliee we reign. 
And empires gain, beyond the sliies. 



y. Christ's Remrreciion. (Rev. i. la.) c 
AGAIN the Lord of life and light 

Analies the Undling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of tlie mora. 

And pours increasing day. 
O what a night was that which wrapt 

Tlie heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke this day 

Triumphant ttom the tombi 
This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosauna's sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in ev'ry heart, 

And praise on ev'ry tongue. 
Ten thousand dilTring lips shall join 

To hail this happy mom, 
Which scatters blessings ftom its wift^ 

To nadoos yet imbom. 
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J4. Christ the Fourttain of Life. (Zech. i 

HAIL, everlasting spring ! *"■ " 

Cetestiiil fountaiii, hail ! 

Thy streaiDS salvation bring ; 

The waters never feil : 
Still thcj endure, and still they flow. 
For all our woes a sor'Teign care. 

Blest he his nouniled side. 

And blest Ills Meed lag heart, 

Who all in angaieh died 

Such favours to impart. 

His sacred blood shall make iu clean 
From er'ry sin, and fit for God. 

To that pure soitice of lote 

Our aouffi this day would come ; 

And thithei from abure, 

Lord, oall tlie nations biinie; 

That Jew and Greek, with npfiaiu songs 
On all their tongues, thy praise may spoik. 

25, Ckrhl tlie pearl "f great price. c. H 

(Mat. xiii. 44^(!.) 
YE gUtt'ting toys uf earth, adieu ! 

A nobler choice be mine ; 
A real prize attracts my view, 

A treasure all divine. 
Begone, unworthy of my cares. 

Ye specious baits of sense ! 
Inestioiable worth appears, 

The pearl of price immense I 
Jesus, to multitudes unknown, 

O name divinely sweet 1 
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, 

Wealth, honour, pleasure meet. 
Should both the Indies, at my call, 

Their boasted stores resign ; 
With joy I would renounce ibnaaUt 
For leave to tall tliee w" 
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Chrisl, the Lord our Righieottme»i 
(Bx.m. X. 4.) 
I JESIT, th; blood and tighten 



I Willi jof shall I liA up my head. 

I When from the dust of death I rise, 

[ To claim hit nuLnsioa iii the slues, 
I'en then shall this be all mj plea, 
JesDS hath liced and died for me." 
(old shall I stand in that great dav : 
'or who— aught to mv charge shall lay F 

[ Fully absolv'd, thro' ilee, I am, 
"" im sin and fear, iiom guilt and shtune. 

[ Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
SaTiQUT of siimera, Tbee proclaim, — 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 
This spotless robe Ibe eajne appears. 
When min'd nftture sinks in years l 
No age can change its glorious hue. 
The gratie of Christ is ever new. 
let the dead now hear thy voice ! 
Now bid (by banish'd ones rejoice ! 
Theii beauty this, theii glorious dress, 
JesQ, — thy blood and righteousness. 



27. P^i'f <" 'Ae Redeeiner. {1 Tim. i 

TO out redeemer's glorious name 

Awake (lie sttcted song i* 
Oh may his love (immortal flame V\ 

Taae er'ij heart and tongue. 



1 



His loTe, what mortal thouglit can reach ? 

WLat mortal timgue display ? 
Imaginalion'a utmost strelcli 

In nondet dies away. 
He left hiE radiant tlirone on bigb, 

Left the bright realniB of bliss, 
And come to earth to bleed and die ! 

Was ever love like this ? 
Dear Lord, white we adoring pay 

Our hnmble thanks to thee; 
May ev'ry heart with rapture say, 

" The Saviour died for me !" 
may the sweet, the blissful theme 

Till cv'iy heart and tongue ; 
Till all sh^I love thy gracious name, 

And join the sacred song. 



/g, ChrUt pTpriaia to the Believer. (I Pel. ii. 7.) 

JESUS, I love thy gracious name ; 

'Tis music 1» mine ear: 
Fain would I sound it ont so tond. 

That earth and beav'n should hear. 
Ves, thou art precious to my soul, 

My transport and ray trust : 
Jewels to thee are ^-andy toys, I 

And gold is sordid dust. 
All my capacious pow'rs can wish 

In thee doth richly meet : 
Not to mine eves is light so dear, 

Nor friendship half so sweet. 
Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm ot aU its voands. 

The cordial of its cs 





HYMNS. 
29. NativUif of Christ. (Luke ii. 10, &c.) 
BEHOLD ! tlie grace appearB, 
The promUc is fulfitl'd ; 

IMorf, the wondrous virgin bean, 
And Jesus 1h the child. . 
To bring the glorious news 
A heav'o]f form appears; 
He tells the ihepheras of theiijoys. 
And baoisbes their fears. 
-' Go, humble swains," said he, 
" To David's city fly ; 
The promis'd infant bom lo-day, 
Doth ID a manger lie. 
With looks and hearts serene, 
Go, visit Christ your king;" 

iAnd straight a flaming troop nas seen, 
The shepherds heara them sing, 
** Glory to God on high ! 

Aud heav'uty peace on earth I 
Good-wilt to men, to angels joy, 

At the Redeemer's birth t" 

^{j, Hosaiam la Christ. (Luke MX. 3 

HOSANNA to the royal Son 

OfDarid's ancient line: 
His natures two, his person one. 

Mysterious and divine. 
The root of David, here we find, 

And offspring is the same ; 
Etemilj and lime are join'd 

In OUT Immanuel's name. 
Bless'd he that comes to wretched men 

With peaueful news from heav'n ; 
Hosannas of the highest strajn 

To Christ the Lord be giv'n ! 
Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 

Th' hosanna on their tonKues 1 
Lest rocks and stones should rise ani Xiwaii- 

Tbeir silence into songs. 




\l^ Clirisl't eompaision fur Ihe ufeak and ttJKpted. 
(Heb. iv.'ia. 19.) c. m. 

WITH joy we meditate the gtace 

Of our High Priest abore ; 
His heart is made of teademess, 

His Imsora melts with love. 
Tottch'd with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame. 
He knows what Gore temptations mean. 

For he has felt the s^ne. 
Be in the days of feeble flesh ' 1' 

Poui'd out bis cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels eiiesh 

What eT'ry member bears. 
He'll never quench the smoking; flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 

Nor Ecoms the meanest name. 
Then let our bumble laith addresa 

His mercy and bis pow'r; 
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace 

In the distressing hour. 

12, The mfferingt of Chruf. (John xix. 37.) 

ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ! 

And did my Sov'reign die ! 
Would he devute that sacred head 

For such a worm as 1 1 
Was it for crimes that I had done. 

He gioao'd upon the tree ? 
Ajyazing pity ! Grace unknown 

And love beyond degree ' 
Well might tlie sun in darkness hide, 

And shut liis glorieis i 
WJien God, the mighty 

For man ihi 
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Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appeals. 
Dissolve iny heart in Ibankfulness, 

And melt my eyes to teare. 
But drops of grief can ne'er repny 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 

'Tis all that I can do. 



U, Glmy and graee in the pcrsim of Christ. 
(Heb.i. 3. Johni. 1-1.) 
NOW 10 the Lord o noble song I 
Awake, my soul ; awake, my tongue : 
Hosanna to ih' eiemal name. 
And all his boundless lave proclaim. 
See where it shines in Jesus' face, 
The brightest image of his grace, 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 
The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful Uod; 
And thy rich glories from afar, 
Spariile in ev'ry rolling star. 
But in hiii looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of thine hands r 
The pleasing luslre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of llie skies. 
Grace 1 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My tliougbis rejoice at Jesus' niiroc I 
Ve angeu, dwell upon the sound ! 
Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground ! 
O may I live to reach the place, 
Wliere he unveils his lovely face 1 
Where all his beauties you beh<i\d. 
And sing his name to harps of giAdi *. 
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34, J^fli'A "« Cknst our Saenfice, 

(Heb.i.4, U.26.) 

NOT all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guil[;f conscience peace 

Or wash away the slain. 

But Christ, the heav'nly Lamb, 

Takes all out sios awa; ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 

And richer Mood than they. 

M; faith would lay her hand 

On tbat dear head of thine. 
While lite a penitent I stand, 

And there confess my sin. 

My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear. 
When hanging on th' accursed lTe«^ 

And hopes her guilt was there. 

Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse lemore; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 

And MDg bis bleeding love. 

35, 7"^ Angels- Smg. (Luke ii. 13. 14.) 
HIGH let UB swell our tuuefnl 

And join tb' angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have known 

T' awake a cheerful song. 
Good-will to sinful men is shown. 

And peace on earth is giv'n ; 
For lo, ih' incarnate Saviour comes 

Wi^ messages from heav' 
Justice and grace «ith sweet accord 

His rising beams adorn ; 

Let heav'n and earth in conct 

''on such a child is botn. 



y 




36. ^doprio^- (1 Jo^» iii- !■ 2- 3.) 



BEHOLD what wond'rous grace 

The Father has beaiow'd 
On sinners of a, mortaJ race. 

To call them sons of God ! 

Nor dolh it jet appear 

How gK6.t «e must be made, 
But when vie sec out Saviour here 

We shall be lite our head. 

A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure, 
Uay purge out souls from sense and s 

As Christ the Lord is pure. 

If in m J father's love 

I share a filial part, 
Send down tliy spirit like a dove 

To real upon my heart. 

We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shnll Abba, Father, cry, 

And thou the kindred ovm. 

37. The Nativih/. (Matthew ii. 10, II.) 
LIFT up your heads in joyful hope 
Salute the happy mom ; 
Each heav'nly poWr 
Proclaims the glad hour, 
■^ JjO Jetus the Sarioai is bom. 



10, II.) r.it. 
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All glurf be 10 Ood ou high ! 
To him h11 praise is due ; 

The promiBe is seal'd, 

The Sariour's leveal'd, 
And proves that the record is true, 
liet jo; around like rirera flow. 
Flow on, and slill increase. 

Spread o'er the glad earth. 

At Jesua' birth. 
For heaven and earth are at peace. 
Now the good- will of heaven ia ahem 
Tow'rds Adam 'a helpless race : 

Messiah appears 

To banish our fears. 
To save us b; infinite grace. 
Then let us join the heavens above, 
Where glowing seraphs sing; 

Join all the glad powers, 

For their Lord is ours, 
Oar Prophet, our Priest, and oi 

38. Tlie Beatitudes. (Mat. t. 3—12. 
BLESS'D are the humble souls that see 
Their ignorance and poverty ; 
Treasures of gtace to them are giv'n. 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 
Bless'd are the men of broken heart. 
Who mouni for sin with inward smart ; 
The blood of Chria divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes, 
Bless'd are the meek, who stand a&i 
From rage and passion, noise and war; 
God wiU secnie their happy stale. 
And plead their cause against the great. 
Bless'd are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
Wim living streams aa&\miii;brek4^ 
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, filess'd are the men whose boweU move, 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 

[ From Christ ihe Lord Ehall they obtain 

. Like sympathy and love again. 

' Bless'd are the pure, whose hearts are clean J 
From the defiling pow'r of sin ; 
With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity. 
Bleas'd are the men of peaceful life, 
Who queuch the coals of growing strife ; 
They shall be call'd the heire of bliss, 
The BODS of God, the God of peace. 
Bicss'd are the BufT'iecs, who partake 
Of pain and shame tor Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are thdr reward. 



39. Holineu essential. (Titus ii. 11—13.) j,M 
SO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 
Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the salvation reigns witliin. 
And grace subdues the pow'r of sin. 
Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
PasiioR and envy, lust and pride ; 
Whilst justice, temp'rance, truth, and love 'I 
Onr inward pity approve. 
Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Loiil, 
And &jtb standi leaning on his word. 
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40. 



TTu wiM«innjr laid leaimg Spirit. 
(Riffli, viii. H. 16.) 
WHY should the children of a king 

Go mourning all their dajsP 
Great Comforter! deaceod, and bring 

Some UikeuB of th; grace. 
Dost thou not dwell in alt the sainte, 

And seal the heirs of hear'n ? 
When wilt ihou baniah our complaints, 

And shen our sins fo^Vn ? 
Assure out conscience of tbeir part 

In the redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with the heart, 

That we are born of God. 
Thou art the earnest of his love. 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial dove. 

Will safe convey us home. 
41 Bnalhing after the Holy Spirit. 
(Rom. V. 5.) 
COME, Holy Spirit, heav'niy dove. 

With all thy quick'ning pow'is, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of outs. 
Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Oar souls can neither fly nor go 

To reach eternal joys. 
In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise. 



Dear Lord ! and shall we e' 
At this poor dying rale p 
Oar love so funt, so cold to thee, 
And thine to ub sc 



I;„ Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick'uing pow'rs, 
Came, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ouib. 

42, Judgmml. (Rev. i. 7. vdl 20.) 
LO ! He comes, with clouds descending, 

Once for favour'd Einners slain ! 
Thousand, thousand saiols attending, 

Swell tbe triumph of his train! 
Hallelujah ! God appears on earth to reign. 

Ev'ry eye shall now behold him, 

Rob'd in dreadful mtyesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 

Pierc'd and nul'd him to the tree. 
Deeply viailitig, shall the true Messiali see. 
Kv'ry island, sea, and mountain, 

Heav'n and earth, shall flee away ; 
All who hate him, muat, confounded, 
aim the day; 
le to judgment! come 
Now ledcmption, long expected. 

See ! in solemn pomp appear ! 
All his saints, by men rejected. 

Now shall meet him in the air ! 
Hallelujah I see the day of God appear ! 
Answei thine own bride and spirit, 

Hasten, Lord, the gen'ral doom ; 
The new heav'n and earth t' inherit. 

Take Ihy pining eiiilea home ; 
All creation travails, groans, and bids ihee coi 
Yea ! Amen '. let all adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory ; 

Claim the kingdom for (hine own !. 
eome quickly! HaJJeli^'ah ! come, Lat&, 
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43, The Heavenly Jenuaiem. (Rer. xxi, 
JERUSAI-EM, my happy hwue ! j 

Name ever dear to me ; 
When shall my lahours have an end 

In joy, and peace, and thee ? 
When shall these eyes thy heaven-built Wl 

And pearly gates behold; 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 

And streets of shining gold? 
O, tvhen, thou city of my God, < 

Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregfations ne'er break up, ' 

And sabhatns hare no end ? 
Why should I shiinl at pain or woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? ■ 

I've Canaan's goodly laud in view. 

And realms of endless day. 
Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Savioot stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 

Will join the glorious band. 

44, Triumph OMT Dtaih. (Jah.xix. 
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GREAT God, I own thy sentence jun, 

And natnie must decay : 
I yield my bodv to the dust. 

To dwell with fellowj;lay. 
Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, ■ 

And trample on the tombs ; I 

My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, ' 

My God, my Saviour comes. 
The mighty conqu'ror shall appear 

High on a royal seat. 
And Death, the last of all hb fbea, 
ranquish'd at Ina tee^. 
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Tho' greedy womis devoiit mv skin, 

And gnan my «a.stiDg flesh, 
Wten God shall build my bones again, ^^ 

He clothes ihem all afresh. ^H 

Then shall I see thy gracious face ^| 

With strong, immorUil eyes. 
And feast upon thy unknown grace 

With pleasure and surprise. 
45. God the Pilgrim't Guide and Strength, p. m. 
(Exodus xiii. 21. 22.) 
GUIDE U8, O thou great JehoTah j 

Pilgrims through tLis barren land : 
''" weaJt, but thou are mighty ; 
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Feed us 'till we want no more. 
Open thou the crystal fountain, 

Whenee the living waters flow ; 
Let the flery cloudy pillar 

Lead us all our journey through t 
Strong Deliverer, 

Be thou still our sun and shield. 
When we tread the Tcrge of Jordan 

Bid our anxious fears subside ; 
Bear us through its swelling current, 

Land us sale on Canaan's side. 
Songs of praises, 

We will ever give to tJiee. 
46. TheRerurrectionand the Life. {John \. 
" I AM (saith Christ, our glorious head. 

May we attention give,) 
The resurrection of the dead. 

The life of all that live. 
By faith in me the soul recHves 

New life, ibo' dead before ; 
And he that in my name believes, 

Shixll lire, Eo die no more , 



preserve the pow'r of faiti alite 

In those who love thy name ; 
For sin and eatan daily strive 

To quench the sacred flame. 
Thy power and mercy first prev^rd,i 

From death to set us free ; 
Aod olten since out life had fail'd, 

If not renew'd by thee. 
To thee we loot, to Ihee we bow, 

To ihee for help we call ; 
Our life and leEurrection thou, 

Our hope, our joy, our all. 

^1 , Heaven invuihle and hoty. 

(I Cor. ii. 9. 10. Rer. xxi. 27.) 
NOR eye has seen, nor ear has heard, 

Nor sense, noi reason 1nio«n, 
What joys the Father has prepar'd 

For thoxe that love his Son. 
But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heav'n to come : 
The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and g^de us home. 
Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace ; 

Can see or tiute the bliss. 
Those holy galea for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
le ehall obtain admittance (here 
It foJJow'rs ot the lAuib. 




He keepB the Fathei'i book of life, 
There all their names are fnund ; 

The hjpocrile in vain shaJI strive 
To tread the hear'nly ground. 

IJj Death anrl tTrirmdittte Glory. c. 

(2Cor. V. 1—8.) 

THERE is a honse not made with handi, 

Elemal, and on high ; 
And here mj spirit naiting BlandB, 
Till God sh^a bid it ay. 



Then, O my eouI, with joy obey 
Thy heav'niy Father's call. 

>'Tis he, by hia almighty grace, 
That forms thee fit for hcav'n ; 
And as an earnest of the place. 
Has his onn spirit giv'n. 
We walk by faiih of joys to come; 
FeJth lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home. 
We're absent from the Lord. 
Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord wilh, thee. 
49, FwtenU of a Sainl. 

{1 Thcss. iV. 13—18.) 
WHY do we monm departiiig friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms P 
'Tb but the voice that Jeaus Bends 

To call them to his arms. 
Why should we tremble to convey 

tWt bodies to the ground f 

In which the Holy One once ^ay, 

Tbougb DO corruption found. 
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The graves of all liis sainU he bless'd, 

And soflen'd ev'iy bed : 
Where should the djing members rest. 

But with their dying head ? 
Thence he arose, ascending high, 

And shew'd out feet the way ; 
So tread the mansioDB of the aliy, 

At the last anful day. 
Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 

And hid our kindred rise: 
Awake, f e nationa under ground 1 

Ye saints, ascend the sues 1 

50, God imr Preserar. (Isa. xl. 6—8.) c 
LET others hoast their mightiness. 

Nor death, nor danger fear: 
To thee, O Lord, we will eonfess, 

How poor and weak we are. 
Fiesh as the grass out bodies stand. 

And flourish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land. 

And fades the grass away. 
Our life cont^s a IhouEand springs, 

And dies if one be gone : 
Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings 

Should keep in tune so long. 
'Tia God alone upholds our frame. 

Who rear'd it from the dust : 
Hosanna to his mighty name. 

In whom is all our trust 7 

qJ, Chriit'i prc$ence -makes Death eaiy. l 
(Heb. ii. 14. 15.) 
WHY should we sUrt, and fear to die I 
Wliat tim'rous worms we mortals are ! 
Dea^ is the gate of endless joy, 
I And yel we dread W ento \.We. 




The w 



iingiit our approiictimg souls away, i 

I Still we shrink back again to life, m ^ 

Fond of our piison and oui clny. ^^^H 

! if my Lord would (lome and meet, ^^^H 
iiy soul should stretch ber winga in baste, ^^^^| 

FI; fearless thro' death's iron gale, ^^^^| 

Not feel the terrors as she paas'd. ^^^^| 

Jesus can make a dying bed ^^^^P 

Feel salt as downy pillows arc, ^^H 



I 



Feel solt as downy pillov 

Wbile on bis breast I lean my bead. 

And hrealbe my life out sweetly there, 

>2. Prayer/or Youth. 

(Eccles.iii. 1.) 
BESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youtb 

Tbe gifl of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 

Fall in a fruitful place. 
Grace is a plant, where'er it grows. 

Of pure and heav'nlj root ; 
But fairest in tbe youngest shews, 

And yields the sweetest fruit. 
Ye careless ones, hear betimea 

Tbe voice of aov'reign love ! 
Your youtb is stain'd with many ci 

But mercy reigns above. 
For you the public prayer is made, 

join the public prayer 1 
For you the secret tear is shed, 

O shed yourselves a tear ! 
We pray that you may early prove 
, The spirit's pow'r to teach ; 
L You cannot be loo young to love 

That Jesus whom we preacU. 



53, The Heavmly Canaan. (Heb. \y. 9.) 
THERE U B. land of pure delight. 

Where saints immortal reign : 
InflniCe day excludes tlie nigbl, 

And pleafures banish pain. 
Tbere everlasting Epring abides. 

And nevet-with'nng flow'ra : 
Death, like a, narrow Eea, divides 

This heav'nly land &om oors. 
Sneet fields faejond the s welling flood. 

Stand dress'd in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan roll'd between. 



And linger, Bhiv'rjng on the brink, 

And fear to launch away. 
O ! could we make odt doubU temoTe, 

Those gioomy doubts that rise. 
And see uie Canaan that we love 

With unbeeluuded eyes ; 
Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Nor Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 

Should fright us from the shore. 

54, CA™( Ml GVy- (Rev. i. 13— 18.) c, » 
OH, the delights, the heav'nly joys. 

The glories of the place, 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 

Of his o'erflowing grace ! 
Sweet majesty and awful love 

Sit smiling on his brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above 
Immhle dislance boK. > 
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l.Princes to his imperial name 
i" Bend their bright sceptres down ; 
, Domiaians, thrones, asa pow'rs rejoice 



I 



I Aichangela sound his lofty page 



Suhmissive at his feet. 
' Those feet, those blessed feet of his 

That once rude iron tore. 
High on a throne of light they stand, 

And all the saints adore. 
His head, the dear m^eatic head 

That cruel thorns did nound. 
See what immortal glories shine 

And circle it aiy>nnd .' 
This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 

Whom we unseen adore : 
Bui when our eyes behold his face, 

Our liearls shall love him more. 



55, ^ PrayfT, living and di/iii<). 

(ICor.i. 18.) 
ROCK of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy riven side which flow'd, 
Be of sin Ihc double cure, 
Cleanse me irom Us guilt and puw'r. 
Not the labours of ray hands. 
Can fulfil tbe law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 

L Could my teals for ever flow, 
All r... ^^ f, 



Notbiog in inj band I bring, 
Simnlv to thv cross I ding ; 
.0 thee for dress, 



1 



While I diuiv tliis fleetiDg breath. 
When TDj eye-strings br^Ji in death ; 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Ibee on thj judgment throne ; 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide mjsclf in thee. 

^Q Intrrceiiiim for ymmg perions about to 
confir^iud. (Jer. I. 6.) l. 

LOOK down, Lord, and on our youth 
Bestow thj gifts of heavenly grace ; 

And let the seed of sacred truth 
Find in eacb niind a &uitfu] place. 
Soon to appear before th; sight, 
Their vow and promise to renew. 
Prepare them for the solemn rite ; 
Bid each his heart aad life review. 
Now in the strength of power divine, 
O muv they all, with glad accord. 
In holy covenant combine, 
And join themselves to Christ the Lord! 
Thy sons and daughters may they be, 

I Confirmed and strengthen 'd by thy grace, 
And, safe through life preaerv'd by ^ee. 
In heaven behold thee face to face. 



57. Refuge in Trm^le. (Isaiah xjtv. 4.) 
DEAR reftige of my weaiy sou]. 

On thee, when sorrows rise, 
Ob ihee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My Minting hope reWw. 




I 



While hope revives, tho' prasa'd with fears, 

And I can sny, my God, 
Beneath Ihj feel I spread my cares, 

And pour my woes abroad. 
To thee I lell eaah risiaa; grief. 

For iliDU alone caiut heal : 
Thy word can briog' a sweet relief 

For ev'ry pain I feel. 
But oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail. 

And all my hopes decline. 
Yet, gracioiiB God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul will cleave to thee, 

Tho' prostrate in the dust. 
Hast thou not hid me seek thy face, 

And shall I seek iu vain ? 
And can the ear of sov'reign grace , )■■ 

Be deaf when I complain ? 
No, sijll the ear of sov'reign grate 

Attends the moumei's prayer ; 
may I ever find access 

To breathe my sorrows there. 
Thy mercy seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 

And wait beneath thy feet. 



The PUamra of a good anuirieuer. 
(Isaiah SMJi. 17, l«.) 
LORD, how secure and hless'd are tliey. 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin ! 
Should Btorms of wrath Bhakc en.n^ '&a>i w&i 
Theit miods have hetiv'n and peace >s\\K(tt. 



i 
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The dav glides swiftly o'er Iheit heatlB 
Mode UTi of itisoccnco and love ; 
And son and Eilent as the shades 
Their nig'htly minulea gent); move. 
Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But II; not half so swift away ; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer ev'niogE l)e. 
They seom to seek our golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night, 
In Qumb'ring o'er the richer joya 
That heav'n prepares for thirir delight. 

While wretched we, like worms and moles. 
Lie groT'ling in the dust below ; 
Almighty grace, renew our souls, 
And we'll aspire to glory too. 

59. Complaint of Ingratitude. (Isa.t. 2, 3.) 8. 

IS this the kind return. 

And these the thanks we o' 
Thus to abuse eternal love. 

Whence all our blessings flow ? •' 

To what a stubborn frame 

Has sin reduc'd our mind '. 
What strange rebellious wretches <l 

And God as strangely kind. 

On us he bids the sun 

Shed his reviving rays ; 
For us the skies their circles nil 

To lengthen out our days. 

Let past ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping eyes, 
' ' ourly, as new mercies Ikll, r 
hourly thanks a'' 
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60t Chrisima6- Da;/. (Luke ii. 11.12.) p.m. 

BRIGHTEST and bestof the soiisoriliemoniin^, 
Dawn on out darkneGs and lend us thine aid ; 
Slar i>f the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our iiiCint Redeemer id Jnid. 

Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shininfr. 
Low lies his head with Ihe beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slnmber reclining, 
Maker, and monarch, and Saviour of all ! 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine lud ; 
Star of the ciuit, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

oil ^'if^ eomfxtTol to a Hmven. l. m. 

» (Isaiah si. 6, 7, 8.) 

TH E morning flowers display their sweeta, 
And gay their silken leareg unfold, 
As careless of the noon-tide heats. 
As fearless of the evening cnld. 

Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 
Parcli'd by the sun's directer ray. 

The momentary glories waste, 
The ahortJiT'd beauties die away. 

So blooms the human face divine, 

»When youth its pride of beauty shows ; 
Fairer than Spring the colours shine. 
And sweeter tlian the op'ning rose. 
Oi worn by slowly rolling years. 
Or broke by fflckness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The sboTt-iir'fl beauties die awaj . 



Vet these, new lisiDg liom the Uintb, 
With lustre brighter (ex ahdl sliine 

Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe fiom diseasea and decline. 



)mpcuse our pai 
Perish the grass, and fade the flower. 
Since limi the irard of God temaiDs, 



62. an. 



113 braving Salmlion lo the Ileat/ien 
(Acts K. 3-1, 35.) p. M 



FROM Greenland's icjr mountains; 

From India's coral strand; 
Where A&ic's sunn; fountains 

Bolt down their golden sand ; 
Fiom many aji aucient riser. 

From mnnv u palmy plain, 
Thev call us to deliver 

Their land iiom error's chain. 

Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom bam on high ; 
Shall we to men henighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! oh. Salvation 1 

The joyfnl sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Hath leamt Messiah's name. 

Wafl, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And yon, ye waters, roll ; 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole : 
Till o'er our nuisom'd nature. 

The Liirab for sinners slain, 
Jledeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliw iGtumB lo m^- 



HYMNS. 130 

()3, Tlu^ Angels' reply to the Womai at Ihe 
SepjUehre. (Matt. Kxviu. 5, 6.) c. m. 
YE humble souls that seek tlie Lord, 

Chase all vour fears ana;. 
And bow wilji pleasnre down to see 

The place where Jesus lay. 
Thos low the Lord of life was brought, 

Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 

Wliich throb'd and bled for you, 
Then raise jonr eyes and tone your sougs, 

The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 

The conqu'ror could detain. 
High o'er th' angelic bands he leais 

His once dishonour'd head ; 
And through unnumber'd years he rrigns, 

Who dwelt among the dead. ^^_ 

With joy like bis shall ev'ry saint . ^^H 

His empty tomb survey, i ^^M 

Then rise with his ascending Lord ^^U 

Through b1\ his shining way. ^* 

64, Walking with God. (Job siis. a, \-c.) c. m , 
OH ! for ft closer walk witl God, 

A calm and heav'nly frame ; 
A light l« sbine upon the road 

Tnat leads me to the Lamb. 
Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 

Of Jesus, and his word ? 
Wbat peatreful hours I once enjoy'd ! 

How sweet the mem'ry still ! 
But they have left on Bc\ttug \d\&. 

The world can never fi\l. 



Keturn, bolj Dure, letar 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee moDn], 

And drove thee &om mj breast. 
The dearest idol I hace knomi, 

Whate'er that idol he, 
Help me to tear it from thy ihroDe, 

And worship only thee. 
So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and sereue my frame ; 
Su purer light shall mark the road 

That' ■ . ■ . 






^P that leads me to the Lamb. 

" 65. '^'"^ Mounm's Plea. (Zeph. iu. 12.) l. 
GODof mylife, to thee I call, 
AlBicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water flooils prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 
Friend of the friendless, and the faiot, 
Where shonid I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Tnvites the helpless and the poor. 
Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mnuiner's plea ? 
Does not the word slill fix'd remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in 
That were a grief I could not be 
Uidet thou not hear and answer 
But a pray'r-henring, answ'riag ' 
Supports rae under ev'ry load. 
Fair is the lot that's cast for me ; 
I have an advocate in thee ; 
They whom the world caresses most, 
Have no such privilege to honst. 
Poor, tho' I am, despis'd, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he 19 safe, and must succeed, 
T'or whom the Lord vonclisafc 
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66. ^'•Sf<^ »'« Tribulation. (Isoiali xii. 3.) f- 
WHEN I can read my fitle clear 

To mansions in the skies. 
It bid farewell to ev'ry fear. 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 
(Should earth Bgainst mv buuI engage, 
■-^^And heUish darts be fiurl'd, 
P "DieD can I smile at Satan's rage. 

And face a fFowning world. 
I XiCt cares like a wild deluge come, 
I And storms of sorrow fall, 
ftUay I bat safely reach my home. 

My God, my heav'n, my all. 
■ There shall I batbe my weary soul 
I, In seas of heav'nly rest, 
I And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

67. The Christian War/are. i. 

(Eph. vi. 10—12.) 
STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And ^id the gospel-armonr on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where thy great cap Imn -Saviour's gone. 
Hell and thy sins resist thy course. 
But hell and sin are vnnquish'd foes; 
Thy Jesus nail'd them tu the cross. 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 
What tho' the prince of darkness rage, 
And waste the fury of his spite ; 
Eternal chains con&ne him down 
To fi'ry deeps and endless night. 
What tho' thine inward lusts rebel, 

kTis but a struggling gasp for life ; 
lie weapons of victorious t^roce 
Shall sJa^ thy sins, and eni die s\.Ate. 
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Then let mj soul m&tch biildly on, Jf 
Press forwBjd to the heav'nly gale ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And gliil'ring robea for conqu'iors wail. 


ITiere shall I wear a. starry crown, 
And trinniph in almighty grace; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious leader's praise. 


68. Tli' examples of Christ and the Saiutl. 


;' (Rev. rii. 13—17.) 


GIVE me the wings of faith to rise 
i Within the veil, and see 
'» The sainls ahove, how great (heir joys. 
How bright their glories he. 


|, Once they were monming here below, ' 
' And wet their couch with tears ; 
'1 They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins and doubts and fears. i 


I ask them whence their vict'ry came ? 
ll They, with united breath. 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their biumph to his death. 


They mark'd the footsteps as be trod, J 
i (His zeal inspired their breast:) J 

And following their ineaniate God, 1 
1 Possess the promis'd rest. 3 


Out glorious leader claims our praise ^ 

For his own pattern giv'n, ' 
V IFiiile the long cloud of witnesses . -^ 
B^^^_ Shew the same ^alVi \a \\ea,v>%^^^fl 




I. The Chritiiim Sace. (Phil. iii. 
AWAKE, mj soul, siieloh ev'ry nerve. 

And press witli ligour on : 
A bear'nly lace demands thj zeal. 

And uD immortal crown. 
A cloud ofHiLiiesses around 

Hold thee in full survej; 
Forget the sl^s already trod, 

Aad onward urge thj way. 
'Tis God's all -animating voice 

That calls tliee from on high ; 
'Tis his onn hand presents the prize 

To thine aspiring eye. 
That prize with peerless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boaat, 

:lors' wreaths and monarchs' ge 

Shall blend in common dust. 
Blest Saviour, Inirodue'd bj ihee, 

Have I my race begun ; 
And, crown'd with >ict'ry, at llij feet 

I'll lay my honours down. 

f{j. Giving up carnal Jk}/!, 

(1 Peti. 13, 14.) 
I SEND the joys of earth awaj ; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind. 
False as the smooth deceiUul sea. 
And empty as the whistling wind. 
Your streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of black despair; 
And whilst I lislen'd to your song, 
Your streams had e'en convey'd me then 
Lord, I adore thy naatcbless grace, 

. That wam'd me of that dark abyaa ; 
■~hat drew me from ibose ireach'roas aea 
te seek superior bliss. 
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Now to the shining realms above 
I stretch my bauds, and glance my eyn ; 
for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the Dpper sides ] 
There from the bosom of my Uod, 
Oceans of endJeaa pleasures roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my sonl. 

flf The Fnunlain iipened. (IJohnl. 7.J 0. ^ 
THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood 

Drawn from Immanuel's reins ; 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that fluodj 

Lose all their guilty stains. 
The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 

Wash'd all raj sins away. 
Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood. 

Shall never lose its pow'r. 
Till all the ransom'd chnrch of Gi 

Be sav'd, to sin do m 
E'er since, by faith, I si 

Thy flowitig wounds supply. 
Redeeming lore has been my then 

And shall be till I die. 
Then, in a nobler, sw 

I'll sing thy pow'r 
IMien this poor lisping, b 

Lies silent in the grave. 



72. 



Satpitliua by Grace. (Eph. i 
GRACE ! 'tis ft joyfdl sound, 
HarmnniouB to my ear; 



Wiich drew the wondrous pfai 
Grace tauebt my wand'ring feel. 
To tread ihe heav'nly Toad, 
K:j^d new BupplieB each hour I meet. 
While pressing on lo God. 
Grace all [he work shall crown, 
Thro' everlasting days, 
It lays in heav'n uie topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

73. Power of Christ to save. (Heb. vii, 25.) c. 
FOR a thousand tong;ue8 to sing 

My great Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 

The tiiumphs of his grace ! 
Jesus ! the name that charms our fears, 

And hida our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis mnsio in ihe sinner's ears, 

'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
He hreaks tbe pow'r of cancel'd sin, 

He sets the pris'ners free ; 
His Wood can make the foulest clean, 

His blood aiail'd for mc. 
Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 

Yonr loosen'd tongues employ ! 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 

And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
Pris'ners of hope, be strong, he bold. 

Cast off your doubts, and fears; 
Dare to believe, on Christ la; hold ; 

Your feeblest cry he heais. 
Trust in his name, and ye shall know. 

Shall feel your sins forgiv'n ; 
I Anticipate your heav'a below, 
■ " Tj, — His love is heav'u. 



Y4. HBaeeviy Joy on Earth. (Isa. li. 3.) s. 

COSfE, we that love tbe Lotd, 

And let our jojs be Imown ; 
Jaui in a song with sweet accord. 

And thu9 sunoimd llie throne. 

The KLROws of the mind 

Be banish'd from this place : 
Religion never was design'd 

To make onr pleasures less. 

Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God, 
But fiic'rites of the lieav'nl; king 

May speak their joys ahroftd. 

The men of glace have fonnd 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial Ixuits on earthly gioiuLd, 

From faith and hope may grow. 

The bill of Ziou vields 

A thousand sacred sneelSi 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields. 

Or walk the golden streets. 

There shall we see his face. 

And never, never sin ; 
There from the rivers of his grace 

Drink endless pleasures in. 

Then let our songs abound, 

And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground. 

To fairer worlds on high. 

75, ^W/^ '"^ DarhitM. (Mahc. iv. 2.) c. 
MY God, the spring of all my joys, 

The source of toj delight, 

The glory of the brightest day. 

And comfort of ftie ni^W 





(HYMNS- 
Jq darkest shades if lie apptiU, 
My dawning is begim ! 
He is m; soal's sweet morniafi; star, 
And be m; rising-sun. 
The op'oing hear'ns around mc shine 
With beams of sacred Miss, 
While Jesus shens his heart is mine, 

And wbispen, I am hie, 
Mj soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
_ Aun up with J07 the shining way. 
L T embraM mj deafest Lord. 
B Fearless of heU and ghastly death, 
^ I'd breok tbro' ct'fy foe ; 
1 The uiiigs of love, and Hrras of I'wtb, 
Should bear me conqu'ioi through. 

76. ?^ i<"* 0/ ChrUl. (Rom, V. 6.) 
FLUNG'D in a eulpb of dark defpair. 

We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. 



He saw, and (O amazioK love'.) 

He ran to our relief. 
Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he Sed, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 

And dwelt among the dead. 
O ! for this lore, let rocks and bills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all barmoniouB human tongues 

The Saviour's praises speak. 
Angels! assist mir mighty jovs, 

t Strike all your harps of gold ; 
Bnt when yon raise your higheav \w\es. 
His lore can ne'er be told. 



77. Praite. (Psal. cxliv. 3.) 

GOD of id; life, thro' all ita davs 
My graleful pow'ra shdl sound thj ptaise 
The song shall wake with op'ning light, 
And wartile to the silent light. 

ea would break my 
And griejs would tear my throbbing bi 
Thy tuneful praises taie'd on higli, 
Shall check ttie murmuT and the sigh. 
"When death o'er nature shall prerail, 
And all its poweis of language fail, 
Joy tfiro' my swimming eyes shall break, 
And look the thanks I cannot speak. 

wbeo that lost oouflicl's o'er. 
And I am ehttin'd to flesh no mote, 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the music of the skies! 
Soon shall I learn th' exalted strains, 
Which echo o'er the heav'nly plains ; 
And emulnle, with joy unknown. 
The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

Ijg, Submissum. (Job i. 31.) 

NAKED as from the earth w 

And crept to life at first, 
We to the earth return again, 

And mingle with our dust. 
The deal delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favoura borrow'd now, 

To I* rcppiid anon. 
'Tis Ood that lifts our comforts high 
_Or ^uks them in the grave : 

ftn», and (blc«sed he his dmiwI) . 
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Peace, all our aiigr; passiotu, ihen I 

Let each rebellioue sigh 
Be silent at his sov'ieign will, 

And ey'ry murmut die. 
If smiling meic; crown qui lives, 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we'll adore the justice too, 

That strikes our comforts detid. 

79. Backiliding and retumaiy. (Jer.ii. I».) c 
WHY is my heart so fat Irom thee, 

My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 

With thee, no more hy n^t ? 
When my forgetful soul renews 

The savour of thy grace, 
Myheart presumes I cannot lose 

The relish all my days. 

ut ere one fleeting hour is pass'd, 

The flatt'ring world employs 
tSome sensual bait to seize my taste, 

pollute ray joys. 
Then I repent and vex my soul 

That I ihould leave thee so; 
Where will those wild affections roll. 

That let a Saviour go T 
Sin's promis'd joys are tum'd to p^n. 

And I am drown'd in grief; 
But my deal Lord returns again. 

He flies to my relief. 
Seizing my soul with sweet surprise. 

He draws with loving bands ; 
Divine comnaasion in hia e^Gs, 

And paroon in hia hands. 
Make haste, my days, to reach the gaol. 

And brin^ my heart to rest 

D the dear centre of my soul. 

My Gnd, mv Saviour's bruast. 



I 



¥ 



K 



yy. Mereiet and Thanks. (2 Cor. i. 3.) 
HOW can I sink with sucb a liope 

As mj eteroal Gi>d, 
Who bears the eaUh's huge pillars up. 

And spreads the hear'iiB ahmad ? 
How can I die while Jesus lives. 

Who rase and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 

From mine esalted head. 
All that I am, and all I have, 

Bholl be for erei thine ; 
Whatc'ermy duty bids me give. 

My cheerful liands reagn. 
Yet if I raigbl make some reserve. 

And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great, 

Tliat 1 should give him all. 

81. f¥"S '" C"**^' M Be/iye. 

(Isa. ssxii. 3.) 
JESU, lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of li& is past ; 
Save inlo the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at ItkSt ! 
Other refiige have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee. 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me! 
All my trust on thee is stay'd. 



L 



Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow oS \,\i7 «\n^. 



J 
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„ I am flj] ^ " W name, 

Thou art full nf.^""". 
"'""""-Je'"' "■"«»«■ 

BBS.. ,, '".-to """""■ 
""l™ m. , ""»"=bo„. 



I HYMNS. 

fA The Sitlnt'i ExpectatUin, 

(1 Pet. i. a— 5.) 
BLKSS'D be the ererlasdng God, 

The Father of oar Lord ; 
Be his abounding nercy prau'd, 

His Majeat; Bdor'd. 
When itom the deud he nus'd his Sun, 

And call'd him to the sfcy, 
He gare cur souls a. lively hope 

That Chey should never die. 
What ihongh our inbred sins require 

Out flesh to see &e dust, 
Yet as tlie Lord our Saviour lose, 

So all his follow'iB must. 
There's an inheritance divine 

Reserv'd against that day ; 
'Tia uncorrupted, undefil'd, 

And canuot fade away. 
Sunts bv the pow'i of God are kept, 

Till ttie Salvation come ; 
We waJlc by faith, as strangers here. 

Till Christ shall call us home. 

J4. ^ot wihamed nf the G.apeL 

(2 Tim. i. 12.) 
I'M not asham'd to own my lord. 

Or to defend his cause. 
Maintain the honour of his word. 

The glory of his cross. 
Jesus, my God ! I know his name. 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame. 

Nor let my hope be lost. 
Firm as his throne his proiuise stands. 

And he nan well secure 
What I've committed to his hands. 

Till the decisive bour. 




Then will lie own my worthless nniDC 

Before his Father's face. 
And in the new Jerusalem 

Appoint inj soul o place. 

q5, a living and a deail Failk. c, 

(Jam. ii. 20.) 
MISTAKEN souls ! that dream of heav'n, 

And make tlieir emptj boast 
Of inward jo;b, and sins forgif'n, 

While tliey are slaves to lust. 
TaiD are onr fancies, airy flights, 

If feith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living jiow'r unites 

To Christ, the living head. 
'Tis faith, that changes all the heart ; 

Tis faith, that works bv love; 
That bids all sinful jovs Qepart, 

And lifts our thoughts above. 
'Tis faith, that conqueis earth and hell. 

By a celestial pow'r ; 
This is the grace which shall prevail 

In the decisive hour. 



Pmrerof Faith. r. 

(Gal. V. 6. Heb. Ki. 1, &c.) 
FAITH adds new thannB to earthly bliss. 

And saves me Irom the snares ; 
Its aid in ev'ry duty brings, 

And softens all my cares ; 
Extinguishes the thirst of aa. 

And lights the sacred tiie 
Of love to God and heav'tily things. 

And feeds the pure desire. 
The wounded conscience knows its pow'r 

The healing balm to give : 
That balm tlie saddest heart can c\iwt, ■ 

And make the dying live. 
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Faith wide unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bills me seek my pordon there, ' 

Nor bids me seel in vain ; 
Shews me the precious piomise. 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps m; feehlo hope to res 

Upon a. feithfu! God. 
There, there unshaken would I n 

Till this rile body dies ; 
And theu, on faith's triumphant 

At once to glory rise. 



87. SUsacd are ike Meek. 

(Isa. xsist. 19, &c.) 

YE humble souls, rejoice, 

And cheecfnl triumphs sing. 
Wake all your harmony of roice 

For Jesus is jour king. 

That meek aud lowly Lord, 

Whom here your souls have Itnow 
Pledges the honour of his word 

T' avow jou for his own. 

He brings salvation near. 

For which his blood was paid : 
How beauteous shall your souls appa 

Thus sumptuously array 'd. 

Sing, for the day is nigh. 

When near your Leader's seat 
The tallest sons of pride shall lie. 

The footalool of jour feet. 

Salvation, Lord, is ihine ; 

And all thy saints confess. 
The royal robes, in which they diial 

Were wrought bj sov'teipv % "" 




M. Tht CkrUlian'i Happinca. 

(J«. xrii. 7.") 
HOW hsppy is the Chrlstian'B state I 
■ His Bin'a are all forpv'n ; 
I A cheering m; confinns the grace, 
»^ And lifto his hopes to heav'n. 
Tbougli in the ru^^gred paths of life 

He heaves the pensive sigh ; 
Yet, trusting in his God, he finds 

Delir'ring grace is nigh. 
If, lo prevent his wand'ring steps, 

Be feels the chast'ning rod ; 
The gentle Mrokc shall hring him hitek 

To his foigiving God. 
And nhen the welcome mesgage comes 

To call his soul away. 
His soul in raptures shall iLscend 
To everlasting day. 

{9, tone to our Neighbour. 

(Luke X. 30—37.) 
FATHER of inenjies, send thy grace 

All pow'rful from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 

The image of tliy bve. 
may our sympathising breasts 

That gen'ious pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others' joy. 

And weep for others' woe ! 
When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress arc kid. 
Soft he our hearts their pains to feel, 

And swift our hands lo aid. 



On winfTs of love the Saviour flew 
To raise us from the groiind. 

And ma^lc the richest of his blood 
A balm for ev'ry wound. 



90. 



Lone lo God. (Gal. i 



22.) 

3tagn, 



HAPPY the heart where gracei 

Wbere love inspires the breas 
Love is the brightest of the train, 

And strengthens all the rest. 
Knowledge, alaa ! is all iu vain. 

And all in viun our feai ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 

If love be absent there. 
'Tis love that makes our cbeerfol feet 

In swift ohedienee move ; 
The devils know, and tremble too ; 

But Saian cannot love. 
This is the grace that lives and ungs, 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
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Love to Brethren. (1 Pet. i. 22.) c. w. 
HOW sweet, how heav'nly is the right. 

When those that love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 

And so fullil his word. 
When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 

And jo; from heart lo heart. 
When, free from cnry, scorn and pride. 

Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 

And shew a brovher's love. 




'I HYMNS. 1S7 
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When love, in one delightful slream, 
Through ev'ry bosom flows ; 
Ibd nnion sweet, and dear esteem, 
In ev'iy action glowa. 

Love is the golden ehftin that binds 

The happy souls above : 
And he's an heii of henv'n that finds 

His bosom glow with love. 



92, The Chriatiaa Race. i 

(Isa. 11.28 -31.) 

r AWAKE our souls, away our fears, 
JiBt ev'rj trembling thought be gone : 
Awoke, and run the hear'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

Tnie, 'tis a straight and thomy niad, 
And mortal spirits lire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Wlio feeds the strength ofev'ry saint. — 

Thee, mighty God t «hose matchless pow* 
Is eser new, and ever young. 
And firm endures, while endless years 
' Their everlasting circles run. 

n thee, the overflowing spring, 

ir souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 

JWhile such as tnist theii native strength 

"Itall melt away, and droop and die. 

n eagle cuts the air, 
..Vll mount aloft to thine abode; 
WOa wings of love our souls shall 83, 
HNor tire amid the hcav'nly road. 



^ n/ Chriit. (Phil. 
MY deal Kedeemei, and mj hatA, 
I read my duty in thj woid ; 
Bui in thy life ihe law appears 
Drawn out in linng cbaraotera. 
Such v/as thj truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deferenoe to thy Father's wUl, 
Such love, and meeVness so divine, 
I would transcribe aod malie them mine- 
Cold mountains and the midnight ur, 
Witness'd the fervour of thy piay'r; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and tne viot'ry too. 
Be thou my patient, make me bear 
More of thy gracious intafte hure ; 
Then God, the judge, shall own my 
Amongst Uie follon'rs of the Lamb, 

94, '^Ari" "»'' PtWrn. 

(1 Peter ii. 21.) 
AND is the gospel peace and love ! 

The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
Whene'er the angry passions rise. 
And tempt our thoughts or tonpies \o strife, 
To Jesus let us lift out eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian 1L 
O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to liirgive 
Be this the temper of our mind. 
And these the rules by which ne 
To do his heav'nly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight: 
Humility and holy zeal 
' ■•■jlite, d\i 



I 
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HYMNS. ; 

Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The hiboure of his life were lore ; 
Oh, if ive love the Saviour's name, 
' Let his divine example move. 
^ But ah ! how blind, bun weal: we are ! 
^ Hon trail, how apt to turn a^de '- 
■ Lord, we depend upon tiij care, 
W And ask thj Spirit lor out guide. 
^Thj fair eiample maj we trace, 
* To teach us what we ought to be ; 
Make us, hy thv transJhrniing grace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more tike thee. 

95, Domestic Btessmi/s. (Gen. xviii. 19.) l. 
FATHER of men, thy cam we bless. 
Which crowns our fanriKes with peaee : 
From thee tbey sprung, and b; thy hand 
Their root and branches are sustain'd. 
To God, most worthy to be pr^s'd, 
Be our domestic altaw Mis'd ; 
Who, Lord of heav'n, ecoms not to dwell 
With sainU in thdr ohscurest cell. 
To thee may each auited bouse, 
Morning and night, present its tows ; 
Our sercanls there, and nsiiig race, 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace, 
O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name '. 
While pleas'd, aud thankful, we remote 
To join the family above. 

JJQj Morning or Everting. {Lam. iii. 23.) l. 
MY God, how endless is thy love t 
Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new ; 
And morning mercies from ahcne 
Gentl/ distil like early dew. 



I 
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Tliou spread's! the curtains of tlie iijg'ht, 
Great ^lardian of ip j sleeping hours ; 
Thy sOT'reign word reslores the light, 
And quickens Bllm; drowsy pow'rs 



I yield my pow'rs to Ihy command 
To ihee I consecrate my daya ; 
Perpetual blessings from ih; ha.nd 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



jjt Moming, 

(Joh vii. 17, 18. Lnm 
ONCE more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, Oiy Uibute pay 

To him that rules the skies. 
Night unto night hia name repeats, 

The day renews the sound. 
Wide as Uic heav'o on which be d 

To turn the seasons round. 
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'Tis he supports my mortal (rami 

My tongue shall speak his praise : 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame. 

And yet his wrath delays. 
On a poor worm thy pow'r might tread. 

And I could ne'er withstand ; 
Thy justice might have crush'd me dead, 

But mercy held tliine hand. 
A thousand wretched souls arc fled 

Since the last setting sun, 
And yet thou length'nest out my thread, 

And yet my moments run. 
Great God, let all my hours be thine. 

Whilst I enjoy the light ; 
Tien shall my sun in smiles dec" 

And bring a ple&sa.nt nif^\vl. 




)y. Et'oiinff. (Is*. Mvi. !».) 

DREAD Sov'reign, let my ev'ning so 

like holy incense riae ; 
Assist the afferings of my tongue 

To reach the iofty skies, 
Thio' all the dangera of the day 
Thy hand was still my guara, 
And still, to drive my wants away, 

Thy mercy stood prapar'd. 
Penielual blessings from above 
f Encompass me around ; 
[. But ah, how few returns of love 

Hath my Creator found ! 

( What have I done fur him tliat died 

To save m; wretched soul t 

Sett are my follies mullipUed 

Fast as my minutes roil ! 

nith this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear cross I (lee, 
[ And to tuy grace my soul resign, 
To be lenew'd by thee. 



ly. '^' Ompel Iitmtation. (Isa. iv. I, 

LET ev'ry mortal ear attend. 

And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 

—The trumpet of the gospel sounds 

With an inviting voice. 

'e hungry, starving souls. 
That feed upon the wind, 
Lsd vainly stnre with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind. 
mal wisdom has prepar'd 
A soul-reviving feast, 
iDd bids your longing a]tpelites 
le rich provtsiaus tasi«. 
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Ho '. ye that pant for liviug strearas, 

And pine away, and die ; 
Here jdu may quench your rngiug thirst 

With springs that never dry. 

Gnd reconciled in Christ. c. 

(Col. i. 21,22.) 
DEAREST of all tbe names above, 

My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy heaT'nly love. 

Or trifle with thy blood ! 
'Tis by tbe merits of thy death 

Tbe Father smiles a^iu ; 
Tis by thine interceding breath 

The Spirit dwells with men. 
Till God in human flesh I see. 

My thoughts no comfort find; 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 

Aie terrocs to my mind. 
But if Immaunel's face appear. 

My hope, my joy begins; 
His name forbids my slavish fear. 

His grace removes mj sins. 
While Jews on their own law rely. 

And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love Ih' incarnate mystery. 

And there I fix my trust. 

flrate/al Reeotteetion. r 

(1 Sam, vii. 12.) 
COME, thou fount of ev'ry blessing ! 

Tune my heart to sing thy praise F 
itreums of merey, never ceafing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by holiest ton (rues above j 
Praise the mounl— Gx me on it, 
Mount of God's \iiic\ians^05WB\ 




HYMNS. 

Here 1 raise mine Ebeaexer, 

Hither by lUy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thj good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jeaus Bought me when a stranger 
' Wand'ring from ihe fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danfifer, 

Interposed his precioos blood. 
Oh, to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm conslrain'd to be ! 
Z<et that grace now, like a fetter. 

Bind mj wand'ring heart to thee : 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feet it, 

Prone lo leave die God I lose — 
Here's my heart. Oh, take and leal it ; 

Seal it for thy courts above. 

.02. ^^ Oeliner't Strimglh. 

(2 Cor. lii. 9, 10.) 
LET me but hear my Saviour say, 
" Strength shall be equal to thy day ;" 
Then I rejoice in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 
I glory in infirmity, 
That Christ's own pow'r may rest on n: 



I can do all things, or can bear 
All saft'riogs, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While he my lab'riog soul sustains. 
But if the Lord be once withdrawn. 
And we attempt the work alone : 
When new temptations spring a-tii i«e 
We Bad bow great oui wealtiiesaXa. 



103. '""■'" <" ^ ^'"*' t^e^- '■ 11—13) c- 
COME lei us join oiii cheerful songs 

With angels raund the tluone ; 
Ten Ihoasand (housauds are theii tongues. 

But all iheii joj-s are one. 
" WoTth; the Lamb that died," the; ciy, 

" To be exalted thua !" 
" WortliT the Lamb," oar lips reply, 

" For he mas slain for us." 
Jesus is wotlhy Ui receive 

Honour and pow'i divine; 
And blessings more than we can gi 

Be, Lord, for ever thine. 
I,et all that dwell abare the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
CoBspire lo lift thy glories high. 

And speak ihy endless praise. 
The whole creation join in <me. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sita upon the throne, 

And lo adore lie Lamb. 



104. 



The Reuniting Sianer. 
(Luke XT. 7— 10.) 



he Joys that rl 
Through nil the courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return. 
To see an heir of glory bom F 
With joj the Father doth approve 
The fmit of hia eternal love ; 
The Son with joy looks down, and » 
The purchase of his agonies. 
The Spirit taies delight lo vie' 
The holy soul he form'd anew ; 
And saints and angels join to i __ 
The growing empire o11\km^™^. 




The Hra::e« Serpmt. 
(Johniii. 14, IS.) 
SO did the Hebrew prophet raise. 

The bra/.en serpent hich ; 
■The wounded felt immeaiate ease. 

The camp forebore to die. 
.*• Loolt upward in the dying hour, 

And live," the prophet cries ; 
Bnt Christ performs a nobler cure, 
' When faith lifts up her eyes. 

fi^h on the cross the Saviour hung, 
'. High in the heav'ns he reigns; 
'S*re sinners, by tlie serpent stung, 
' Look, and forget their pains. 
Jiffhen God's own Son is lifted up. 
; A. dying world rerires ; 
^e Jew beholdx the glorious hope. 
Til' expiring Gentile lives. 



[06t Sainti in CAWiCi Hands, 

(John X. 28, 2i).) 
FIRM as tlie eurth tliy gospel stands, 

My Lord, my hope, my trust; 
If I am found in Jesu's mtuds. 

My soul can ne'er be lost. 

His honour is engag'd to save 

The meanest of his slieep ; 

All that his beav'nly Father gave 

His hands seen rely keep. 
Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove 
I His fav'rites from his brensi; 
Lin the dear bosom of his love 
They ID 



166 HTHNS. 

107. Cojaplaininff of tpirinial ihth. 

{Prov. Ti. 6. 2 Pet i. 10.) 
MY drowsy pow'is, why sleep ye g 

Awoke, my sluggish soul ! 
Glorious the woili thou Wl U do. 

Why then so cold and dull ? 
The little ants for one poor grain 

Do Inbout hard, and suive ; 
Yet we, who can a hearen gain, 

How negligent we live ! 
We, Tor whose sake all nature stand 

And stars their conrses move; 
We, for whose guard the angel-bi 

CoBie flying from above : 
We, for whom God the Son came i 

And labour'd for our good, 
How careless to secure Uiat crown ( 

He pnrchas'd with his blood. , 

108. Salvation. (Isa. xii. 2. lii. 7.) 
SALVATION ! Oh, the joyful soon 

What pleasure to our ears 1 

Salvation ! Oh, the pow'r and lorefl 

Therein triumphant reign. 
To raise the soul from death and b 

To life and God again '. 
Salvation \ may its sovereign power 1 

Each stubborn soul subdue, ■ 

And tune our tongues to lofder striij 

Than ever mortals knew ] " 

Salvation ! let the echo fly < 

The spacious earth around, | 

While all the armies of the sky . 

C'oiiB]»ie lo laise l^e «ra.ni!i. J 
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[09. Heavenly Wisdom. (Prov. ui. 13—17.) 
HAPPV the man who finds ihe grare— 
The hleEsiug or God's clioseo race ; 
The wisdom comiag from aboTe, 
The &hh that aweeU; woriis by love. 
Happj — hejond description — he. 
Who Knows " the Saviour died for tne !" 
The gift unspeakable obtains. 
And heavenly understanding gains. 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
IL And gold is dross compared to bcr ; 
^rBer ways uk ways of pleasantness, 
^KAnd all her flowery paths are peace. 
K^appy the man nbo wisdom gains, 
^pia wuose obedient heart she reigos ; 
HXte owns, and shall for ever own, 
^K Wisdom and Christ and Heaven are one. 

10, For Ihe LanPi Day. < 

THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 

In concert with the bleat : 
Who, joyful, in barmonious lays 

Employ an endless rest. 
On this glad dav, a brighter scene 

Of glory was'display'd 
By God, Ml' Eternal Word, than when 

The universe was made. 
Alone, the dTeadt\il race be ran ; 

Alone the wine-press trod : 
He died and auffer'd as a roan, 

He rises as a God. 
He rises, who our pardon bought 

With grief and pain extreme : 
'Twas great, to spealt our souls ftom noxi^*,^ 

'Twas greater, lo tedcero '. 



1 blest elernity we hope 
With him id heav'n lo spend ; 

Where oongjegaliotis ne'er break up, 
And eabbalhs nere: — ^ 
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111. ^^ ^'^'' ^'J' "^^ Dirlighl 

WELCOME, eweul daj of rest, 

That saw the Lord nriae ! 
Welcome to this reliving breast, 

And tbese rejoiuing ejee ! 

The King himself comes near, 

And feaats his saints to-day ; 
Here ire may sit, and see him her 

Ajjd loTe, and praise, and pray. 

One day amidst the place 

Where my dear God hath been, 
1b sweeter than ten thousand days 

Of pleasniable sin. 

My willing soul would stay 

In snch a frame as this. 
And wdt to hail the brighter day 

or everlasting bliss. 
112t ^'"^ Sabbath.— In the great 

LORD, how delightful 'tis to sei 
A whole assembly worship Thee 
At once they sing-, at once they pray j 
Thej hear of heaven and learn thf — 
I have been there, and still would go :,|j 
'Tis like a little heaven below : . 

Not all that careless sinners say, j 

Shall tempt me to forget this day. ^ 
O write upon my memoij, Lord, • 

The tests and doctrines of thy word ! / 
Tba( J may break thy laws no mor^ _ 
lat love thee better than ^adoie. 
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With UioukIiU at' Christ, and llitngE divine 
I'ill up lliiB foolish heart of mine ; 
'I'lial, finding pardon through his hlociil, 
I may lie duwn, and wake with God. 

Mmistcrs. {Heb. xiii, 17.) 
f 'Tis not a cituse of small import 

PThe pastor's care demands ; 
Bat what might (ill an angel's heart, 
And flU'd a Saviour's bands. 
They watch for soula, for which the Lord 

Did heav'nW bliss forego ; 
For souls, which must for ever live, 
In raptures, or in woe. 
■ All tu tlie great tribunal haste, 
L Th' account to render there ; 
H And ahouldft thou strictly mark oui faults, 
H Lord, how should we appear!' 
HfUay they that Jesus, whom they preach, 
■; Their own Redeemer see ; 
B Anfl watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
^ That they may watch for thee. 

\W, RetiinneiH ami Medilttt'uin. 

(.lob sxii. 21.) 
MY God, permit me not U) he 
A strungei tu rayseli' and thee ; 
Amidst u thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 
Why should my passions mix nilli earth, 
And thus debase my heav'nly birth F 
Wliy should 1 cleave to things belon. 
And let my God, my Saviour go ? 
Call me away from flesh and sense : 

tOne SDv'reign word can draw me thence; 
I woald obey the voice divinu. 
And all inferior joys resigiv. 
i: 



rl70 HYMNS. 1 

Be earth vitb all her scenes witbdiawn ; I 

Let noise and vanity I* gone ; I 

In Beciet silence of the mind, I 

My heaf'n, and there my God, I find. I 



I 



115i Crucifixion to the World hy ihe Cross of 
Christ. (Gal. vi. 14.) 
WHEN I survey the wondroue cross 
On which the Prince of Giory died, 
Afy richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on oil my pride. 
Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ mj God ; 
All the vdn things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice tbem to bis blood. 
Sec from bis bead, his hands, bis feet, 
SoTTon and love flow ming'led down ! 
Did e'er sticb love and sorrow meet, 
Or tlioms compose so rich a dawik ! 
Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

116. ^^'' ■D"'iM Fcatt. (Lule wv. 17—23.) i 
HOW sweet and awful is the place, 

Wilb Christ within (he doors, 
While everlasting love displays 

The choicest of her stores ! 
While all out hearts and all our songs 

Would praise of love the feast, 
Each of UB cry, with thankful tongues, 
" Ijord, why was I guest ? 

I made to hear thy 
An^ enter while there's 
Wbea thousands make a < 
" rather starve l.\iwi 





HYMNS. 

(Twos the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweet); forc'd ua in ; 
Else we had etill refjs'd to taste, 
And perish'd iu oui sin. 
Pitj the natioDs, O out God ! 
Constrain the earth to oome ; 
Bend thy TioCDriiius word abroad. 
And bring the strangers home. 
We long to see ihy churches full, 

That all the chosen race 
May witli one voice, and heart, and soul. 
Sing (by Tcileeming grace. 

[17. (Part I.) F.,r H PM;c Fm. l 

(Isa. riii. 13.) 
f BEE, gruciouB God, before tliy throne 
Thy mourning people bend : 
'Tis on thy soT'reipi grace alone 

Our humble hopes depend. 
Tremendous jodgments from thy hand 

Thy dreadful pow'r displav ; 
Yet meroy spates this guilt; laud. 

And yet we live to pray. 
Great God 1 and why is Britian spar'd, 

Ungrateful as we are P 
Oh be these awful wamtn)|;s heard, 
While mercy cries, " Forbear." 

.17. (P..TII.) (J.t..U.l-7.) 

WHAT num 'rolls crimes increasing rise 

O'er ihiii rebellious isie I 
What land so favonr'd of the akies. 

And yet what land so vile '. 
How chang'd, alas i are truths divine 

")r error, guilt, and shame 1 
,. _. it impious numbers, bold in aw. 
Disgrace the Christian name'. 






Lwhat 



I 
1 



Regaxdless of lb; smile or ^wn, 

Their pleasures Uiey ref|uire ; 
And sink with gay indifference Auwd 

To everlasting fire. 
.Uh ! hid us Inm, almiglily Lord, 

By thy resislless grace ; 
Tlien shall our hearts tibey thy woid. 

And humWy seek thy lace. 
Then, should insulting foes inrade, 

We shall not sink in fear: 
Secure of never-failing aid, 

If God, onr God, is near. 



118. ^i'"" «"'' Eternity. (James iv. 13, 14^ i 
TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine, 
Lodg'd in thy sov'reign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy ci 



And bears our life away ; 
make tliy Eervants truly wise, 

Tliat they may live to-day. 

Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Waken, by thine almighty pow'r. 

The aged and the young. 

One thing demands Oi 

Oh ! be it still pursued, 
Lest, slighted once, the season 1 

Should never lie reoew'd. 

To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light, 
' hett life's young golden heams si 

In sudden, wdleesmgbU 




[J^y, At the Annii.'erBary Mettiiu/ of a Benefit i« 
Promdent Soneli/. (Gal. v'i. 2.) l. m 
OUR souls shail magnify ihe Lord, 

(In bim our spirit ^all rejoice ; 
Affiembled here wiib one aix^ord. 
~ Our hearls shall praise him nilh our voice. 
$ud of our hope, la thee «e bon ; 
Thou art our refuge in distress ; 
The huabnnd of the widow, thou, 
The father of Ibe fnlberless. 
Ma» we the law of love fulfil. 

Lighten each other's burdens here — 
Suffer BDii do thy righteous will, 

AdiI walk in all thy laith and fear. 
Then grant our union, here begun, 
May last for ever firm and free ; 
Around thv throne may we be one. 
One with eaeh other and with thee. 

[20. Biyimim, ur don of ihs Yccr. 
{I8aiah3dvi.3,4.) 
MV helper Oiid I I bless his name ! 
The same his pow'r, his grace the same I 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 
I, midst ten thousand dangers, stand, 
Supported by bis guardian band : 
And see, when 1 survey my ways. 
Ten ihousaDd moDumerits of praise. 
Thus far his arm bath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy knoun ; 
And while I trend this desert land. 
New mercies sboll new songs demand. 
My grateful soul on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, in his bright courts a\»QNt, 
iDscripiioas of immortal lofe. 



HYMNS. 

KErile. (Isaiah li. 14.) ~ 
I am !i captive exile, Lord, 
And luDg to be set fiee : 
Oil ! let me hear tiat gracioos wotd^ 

I nanl to see my SaTioui'B face, 

And know his preciouB love, 
To rest in his beloved embrace, 

Like bapp; sainta above. 
I can't besadshed below. 

In this poor barren land ; 
Then, blessed Jesns '. let me knoi 

Those joys at th; right band. 
And then, with all Iby glorious h 

I'll sing aloud, and saj, 
In CbriBt the Lord is all my boast, , 

He bought (his endless day. 
He loos'd the heavy bands of sin, 

With which my soul wasbonndj' 
Christ took the " captive esHe" in. 

The weary sinner found. 

122. P"'i"!f "f ^ifi- (1 I*"- i- 24, 35-1 , 
THEE we adore, eternal name, 

And humbly own lo thee, 
How feeble is uur mortal frame. 

What dying worms are we. 
Onr wasting lives grow shorter stiS^I 

As months and days increase 
And ev'ry beating pntse »e tell 

LeAves but the number lees. 
The year rolls round, and steals atn 

The breath that first it gave : 

"" 'er we do, where'er we be, 

e trav'tling lo the ^-le. 




H^)aiigcTs sland thick thro' tiU the ground, 
™ Tu push us lo the tomb ! 
And licrce diseases wnit BiDund, 
To hurry mortnls home. 

Great God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal states of all the dead 

ti Upon life's feeble strings. 
Infimle joy or endless woe 
Attends on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet bow unconcem'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 



iWaken, Lord, our drowsy sense, 
■ To walk this dang'rous road ; 
rAod if our souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they he found with God '. 



JJJ, Creatiua'$ Bamumy. 

THE spacinus firmament on high. 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim : 

Th' unwearied sun, from day to day, 

Does bis Creator's power display. 

And tell abroad to ey'ry !an< 



ad to ey'rv !an< 
an almigoty h 



The works of an almignty baud. 

Soon as the ev'ning shades prerail 
The moon takes up the wondrous lAle, 
And nightly to the list'nin^ earth 
Bepeats the story of her birlh : 
While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Con6nD the tidings ns they td^\. 
And spread the truth from poVc to ^o\c. 



171', HYMNS. 

. 124. ^'Af S'"""-'" PHitim'.^ 

O LORD, mm not thy face away 

From him who here does wnil, 
Lamenting sore liis sinful life. 

Before thy mercy gMe: 
Which thou dost open wide to ihuse 

That do lament their sin ; 
O shnt it not ttgainat me, Lord, 

Oh ! call me not la strict account 

How I hare lived here : 
For then I know right well, O Lord, 

Most vile I shall appear. 
Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask, 

This is the total mm : 
For mercv. Lord, is all my suit, 

O let ihj merey eome ! 



\m. 



Sincerr Praise. 
ALMIGHTY Maker, God. 

idrous is thy ni 



Tliy glories how diffus'd abroad 
Through the creation's frame 1 
Nalore in ev'ry dress. 
Her humble homage pays. 

And finik a thousaud ways t' express 
Thine undissemhled praise, 
My soul would riae and sing 
To her Creator loo; 

Fain would my tongue lulore my Kin 
And pay the worship due. 
Create my soul anew. 
Else all my worship's vain ; 
^.Xiiis wretched heart will ne'er be true, 
I 'tis fonn'd again. 




d woreljip spend 
int of my days; 
And to my God, my soul ascend 
lu sweet perfumes of praise. 

16. Birth of Christ. 

HARK I the bentid iingels sing, 
" Glory to the oew-Iiom King! 
Peace on eartli and mercy mild, 
Qod and sinners reconcil'd," 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the slcies, 



. iChriat, by highest heav'n ador*!!, 
Christ llie everlasting Lord, 

fLate in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
TeiVd in flenh the Godhmd see ! 
Hail Ih' incaniate Deity l 

IS man with men t' appear, 
Jesus, our Itnmnnuel here. 
Hail the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace I 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness I 
Ught and life to all he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings : 
Hild he lays bin glury by. 
Bom, that man nu more may die ; 
n, to raise the sons of earth, 
n, to give them second birth, 
(le, desire of nations, come, 
in us thy humhie home ; 
r"Kise, the woinan's conq'ring seed, 
V Bruise in us the serpent's head : 
L <A^m'B lilieae«s now efface, 
I Kttamp thine image in its place ; 
I jSecond Adam from above, 
] ''Re-instate us in thy love. 



I 
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j^f, SubmiaioK. 

PATHER, whate'CT of eartWy bliss 

Thy sov'nigii will denies, 
Accepted at tb j throDe of gnce. 

Lei Uiis petition rise : — 
Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From ev'ry munnai free : 
The blessings of th; grace impart. 

And make me Iitc to ihee. 
Lei the sweet hope that tbim art mine. 

My life and deatli attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey sbine. 

And crown my jonrney's end. 

^2Jj, Happineu approarhing. (Rom. xiii. 11.) c. 
AWAKE, je saiols, and raise your eyes. 

And laise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise that soVreign loTe, 

That shews salvatioQ nigh. 
Od all Ibe wings of lime it flies ; 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day ! 

Welcome each closing year ! 
Not many years iheii round shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand leveal'd 

To our admiring eyes. 
Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ; 

Ye mortal puw'rs, decay; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death., 

Ye bring eternal day 

129» Neamm to Oodia ChrisL (Eph. ii. 13.) e. 
AND are we now brought near to God, 

Who once at distance stood ? 

JUld, to effect this glorious change,. 

"' ' Jesus shed nia Wooi.J, 



HVMNS. 

O for a song of ardeui praise 

To bear our souls above ! 
What should alia; onr Kiel; hope, 
^ Or damp our flamiii^ love '. 
^^Sraw us, O Lord, with quick'aing gnu'e, 
H^AdiI bring us ;et more near ; 
HrBere maj we see thj glories shine, 
H And ta£le thy mercies here. 
^■4) ma; that love, which spread thj board, 
H Dispose ns for the feast ; 

Hay faith behold a smiling God 

Thro' Jeaua' bleeding breast, 
Fir'd with the view, out souls shall rise 

In such a scene as this, 
Aud vien the happy momenl near 
That shall complete our bliss. 

[30, ^^ S'^'- Jovmeff. (Jdh xvi. 22.) l 
BEHOLD the path that mortals tread 
Down to the repons of the dead ! 
Kor will the fleeting raomenls stay. 
Nor can we measure hack our way. 
Our kindred and our friends arc gone ; 
Know, O my soul, this doom Iby own ; 
Feehle as theii's my mortal frame. 
The same my way, my house the same. 
From vital air, irom cheerful light. 
To the cold grave's perpetual night. 
From scenes of duty, means of grace. 
Must I to God's tribunal pass ; 
Important jonmey ! awful view '. 
Sow great the change ! the scenes bow nt\ 
The golden gates of heav'n display'd, 
Or bell's fierce flames, aud gloomy Ehade! 
Awake, my soul ; thy way prepare. 
And lose in this each mortal cnre ; 
With steady feet Uiat path be trod. 
Which, thro' the grave, condocVi \*> G™\. 



Jesus, to ihce m; all I trust; ^ 

Aud, if ihou call me dowu lo dust, 
I liDow thy voice, 1 bless ihj hoiid. 
And die in smiles at tby cummaed. 

The PiiaAsee and PubUcnn. • 
(Luke STiii. 9, &c.) * 

BEHOLD how sinners disagree, J 
Tlie Publican and Pharisee ! 
One duth his righteoasness proclaim, ' 
The other onus his guilt and shame. 
Tliis man at liumLle distance stands, 
And cries for grace with lifted hands j 
That boldly rises near the throne, 
And talks of duties he bath done. 
The Lord their diff'rent language ki 
And diff'rent answers he bestows : 
The bumble soul with grace he ci 

" u the proud his anger fiownji 
Dear Father, let me never ! 
Jain'd with the boasling Pharisee; 
I have no merits of my own. 
But plead the Euff'rings of dty Son. 

132i ^'* '"^'".9 '^ FoundatioiijUnt oftti 
or Parorhial ChapeL ' 

(2 Chron. vl 38—10. 18.) 
THIS stone to thee in faith we lay, < 

We build this temple. Lord, to th 

Thine eye be open night and day 

To guard thia house and sanctut 

Here, when thy people seek thy laoe,a 

And dying sinners pray to lire ; * 

Hear thou, in heaven thj' dwelling-i^. 

And when thou hearest, forgiveH 
Here, when thy messengers prool^mH 
The blessed Gospel of thy Son, 
. .StiU by the power of his great nan . 
*V jnighty signs and Viottden dou« 




133. 



HYMNS. 18 

HiKanoa! to their heav'iilj Kiii(^, 

When cliildren's voices raise that song, 
Hosonna 1 let their aDSals sing, 

And heav'n with earth the stain pioloDg. 
But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no trannent gaeat T 
Here will the world's Redeemei reign, 

And here the Hoi; Spirit rest ? 
That glory never hence depart ! 

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone ; 
Thj kingdom come to every heart, 

In ev'ry bosom fis thj throne. 

FiiT the Conserralion nr Openini/ of a Churrh 
or Chaprl. l. m. 

AND wilt Ihou, Eternal God, 
On earth establish thine abode ? 
Then looli DTopitioua from thy throne. 
And take this temple for thine own. 
These walls we to thine hononr raise 1 
Long may they echo to thy pnuse ! 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With the rich tokens of thy grace. 

'e ma; our great Redeemer reign. 
With all the gra-cea of his train ; 
While pow'r divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes and cheer his fiiends, 

last decisive dav. 
When God the nations sbaJl survey. 
May it before the world appear. 
Thousands were Irain'd for glory here. 

Heeret Prayrr. (Mat »i. S.) cm. 

I FATHER divine, ihy piercing eye 

I Shoots IhTo' the darkest night : 

\ In deep retiremeal thou art n\ti;b , 

With heart-dJEceming ^gbt. 



There eball that piercing eye survej'4 

My duteous homage paid, r 

Willi ey'iy morning's dawning ray, ] 

And erry es'ning'a shade. 
O mity thy own celestial fire 

Tlie incense still inflame ; 
While mj wann towb to thee aspii 

Thro' my Redeemer's name 
So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So slialt (hou deign in worlds abo' 

Thy suppliant to confess. 

1^5t Promdenix myilenow. (John 3 
GOD moves in a mystenous nay 

His wonders to perform ; 
Re plants his footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 
Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing i^kill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 

And woAs lus sov'reign will, 
Ve fearftil saints, fresli courage take, 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big willi mercy, and shall break 

In blesangs 00 your head. 
Judge not the Lord by feeble s 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 

He bides a smiling lace. 
His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The hnd may have a hitter 

But sweet will be the flow' 
Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
I'Ood h iiis own interpreter, 

Ati't lie will maVe ivp^am. 



n 
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So ahsll Dur God delight to bless, 
I And (.'Town our arms with wide success : 

Our fucs shall dread Jehovali's sword, 
I And conqu'riag Britons shout the Lord. 

138. Sincerity and Hypomsy. (John iv. 23, 34.) 

GOD is a spirit just and nise; 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
Id vain to licaf'n vie raise onr cries, 

And leave om souls behind. 
Nothing but truth before his dirone 

With honour can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 

Thro' the disguise they wear. 
Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 

Theirbending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacriGce, 

Where not the heart is found. 
Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways. 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 

And find acceptance there. 

139. -O^"' ""^ Judgment. (Heb. is. 27.) c. *. 
HEAV'N has confirm 'd the great decree. 

That Adam's race must die ; 
One gen'ial ruin sweeps {hem down. 

And low in dust Ihey lie. 
Once you must die, and once for all ; 

The solemn puiport weigh ; 
For know that lieav'n and hell are hung 

On that important day. 
Those eyes, so long io darkness veil'd. 

Must wake the Judge to see, 
AbA ev'iy word and ev'ry thought 

Afust pass lus BCTUtinv. 



I 
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„. Hl'MKs. 

"* PSM our l" *""^ 



lid «^| 



How ne deserve the deepest hell. 

That sliglit the jojs above '. 
What chains of vengeance should w 

That hreak such cords of love ! 
Draw us, O God, with sov'reign (, 

And lift our thoughts on liipi. 
That we may end this mortal n 

And see salvation nigh. 



142, 



Loue to the Creatures dangenms. 
HOW viun are all things here below ! 

How fulse, and yet haw fair! 
Eocli pleasure hath its poison k 

And every sweet a 
The brightest things helow the sky 

Give but a fiatt'riug light ; 
We should suspect some danger ni 

Where we jiossess delight. 
Our dearest joys and nearest frieuda^ 1 

The partners of our blood. 
How they divide our wav'ring m 

And leave but half for God. 
The fondness of a 

How strong it strikes the sc 
Thither the warm affections -a 

Not can we call them thence. 
Dear Saviour ! let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food : , 

And grace command my heart away 

From all created good, 

143. -^ Fno'eral Tltai^hl. (Rom. v. 12.) c 
HARK! from the tombs a dolefiil sound! 

My ears, attend the cry; 
' Yelivingmen ! corae view the ground, 
' Wliere you mual a^vottlj Ik. 





Hp Princes, this clay must be your bed, 
^f In spite of all your pow'ra; 

■ * The tall, tlie wise, the rev'rend head, 
I * Must lie as low bb outs.' 

B- Ofeat God ! is this our certain daom ? 
IF And are wc still secure ! 

Still walinng downward to our tomb. 
And yet prepare no more ! 

Grant as the pow'r of quick'ning grace, 
U To fit our sonis to fly ; 

■ Then, when we drop this dying flesh, 

■ We'll rise above the sky. 



[44. Chrhl tlie Head of the Chur 
(Eph. iv. 15, 16. Col. i. i: 



r 



'JESnS, I sing thy matchless grace, 

That calls a worm thy own ; 

Give me among tlij saints a place 

To make thy glories known. 

Thy saints on earth, and those above 
Here join in sweet accord ; 

One body all in mutnal love. 
And Ihou, our common Lord. 



>:Ohi 
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may my faith each hour derive 
Thy spirit with delight ; 
Hiile death and hell in vain shall strive 
This bond to disunite. 

hon the whole body will present 
Before thy Fathers face ; 
Hot shall a wrinkle or a. spot 
Its beau Icons form disgrace. 



14ui For ihelnductiniiofaCUrtiyman to a /,iri<y 
Lectareihip, or Preacherghip. l, "" 

WE bid thee welcome in ilie name 

Of JesQB, our exalleii head : — 
Come as a servant, so lie came. 

And we receive thee in his stead. 
Come as a shepherd ; — watch, and keep 

This fold from error and &am sin : 
Nourish the lambs and feed the sheep ; 

The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 
Come as a teacher sent t>; God, 

Charg'd bis whole counsel to declare; 
Lift o'er our rants the prophet's rod, 

While we uphold thy hands with praj'r. 
Come as a, messenger of peace, 

Fill'd with the spirit, fir'd with love. 
Live to behold out large increase, 

And dying, meet us all abore. 

146. (P*"' I)iVoTO(Bo/CAm(.)Pha.ii.7— M.)f 
JOTN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom love and pow'r. 
That ever mortals Itnew, 
That angels ever bore : 

A11 are too mean to speak his vifOL 
Too tnean to set a Saviour forth, j 
But, Oh ! what gentle terms. 
What coudescending ways, 
Doth iiur Redeemer use 
To leach hia lieav'nlj grace ! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder m 
What forms of love he bears for a 

mortal flesh, 
ie filie nn angel stands, 
~ holds the promises 

pardons in his hands. 
jtDinissiunM ttnm his Father's d 
9 mnke his f^race to TOQ'na\s t 




146. (P. 
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GREAT prophet of mj God, 

Ijjlly longve would bless thj name ; 
Bv thee the jojrul news 
Oi our salvalion came ; 
The joyful news, of sins foi^v'n, 
Ofhell sabdu'd, and peace wilhheav'D. 
Be ihou my coansellor, 
Hy pattern, and my guide ; 
And thro' this desert land 
Still keep me near thy side. 

Oh let my feet ne'er run sstmv, 
Nor love, nor seek the crooked way ! 
I love my shepherd's voice; 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
iSy vrand'riuK soul unong 
The thousanll^ of his sheep : 

He feeds bis flock, be calls their names. 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

To this dear surety's hand 
Will I commit my cause ; 

e answers and fulfils 

is Father's broken laws. 

Behold my soul at freedom set. 

My surety paid the dreadfbl debt, 



146. (P*''T I") (Heb. i\. II, 12.) 

JESUS, mj great high priest, 

OBer'd his blood and died ; 

My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside, 
^L His pow'rful blood did once atone-, 
^B And now it pleads before the \.\no'[ie. 
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M; advocate appears 

For my defence on high ; 

The Father boivs his eai9, 

And lays his thunder by. 
Not all that liell, or sin, c 
Shall turn hia heart, his lore, aiH 

My dear Almighlj Lard, 

My Conqu'roc and my King, 

Thy steptre and thy sword, 

Thj reigning grace I siog; 

Thine is the pow'r; behold I h 
Id willing honds, beneath thy if 

Now let my soul arise. 

And tread the tempter down : 

My captain leads me forth 

To conquest and a crown. 

A feeble saint shall win the day " 

Tho' death and hell obstruct the waj'. , 



'sC the Great Melekiaedec. 
(Heb. vu. 17.) 
THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

We love to hear of thee ; 
No music lile thy chnrming nam 

Nor half so sweet can be. 
Oh may we eser hear thj voice 

In mercy lo ua speak ; 
And in out Priest will we rejoice, 

Thou great Melchisedeo ! 
Our Jesus shall be still our themi 

While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Jesu's lovely 

When all things else decay. 
When we appear in yonder cloud, 

With all his favour'd throng, 
Then will we sing more sweet. 
And Jesus be oni song. 
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48. ^e "("■"a/ Sabhath. (Heb. iv. 9.) 
LORD of the Sabbath! hear our vo»s, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacriliue, 

The songs which Irom thy churches rise. 
Iliine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we lave ; 
But there's a nobler rest abore ; 
Thy servants to that rest aspire 
With ardent hope, and siTODg desire. 
No more futigue, no mure distress; 
Nor Mu nor hell shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 
No rude alanns of raging fhes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No miduight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 
O long expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on lUese realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 

49. The Hrnv-'nli/ Guide. (Prov, iii, t>.) 
LORD, Ihro' tlie dubious paths oflife 

Thy feeble servant guide, 
Sujiporteil by thy pow'rful »nn, 

Mj footsteps shall not slide. 
To thee, oh my unerring guide, 

I would myself resign ; 
lu all my ways acknowledge ihec, 

And form my will by thme. 
Thus shall each blessing of thine hand 
■ Be doubly sweet to me ; 
H4)id in new griefs, I still shall have 
^K A refuge, Lord, in ihee. 



Lord, b; thj uouDsel, whilst I live 
Guide ihou my waod'ring feet ; 

And when niy couise en earth b i 
Conduct me to tb; seat. 
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7^e Holy Scnptaret. (2 Tim. iii. 15.) c 
LADEN with guUt, and fiill of feaa, 

I fly to thee, my Lord ; 

And not a glimpse of hope appeam, , 

Bnt in thy written word. 
The Tolume of my Father'a gmce 

DoeB all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behuld my Savioui's &ce 

Almost in ev'ry page. 
This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchaat is divinely wise. 

Who makes that pearl his own. 
Here consecrated water flows 

To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

Nor danger dwells therein. 
This is the judge that ends the strife. 

Where wit and reason fail; 
My guide to everiasling life 

Thro' all this gloomy vale. 
Oh, may thy counsels, mighty Goi 

Mv roving feet command ; 
Nor 1 foraake the happy road, 

Tlwt leads to thy right hand. 

J51, Unfruitfiilnesa lamented. 

LONG have I sat beneath the sound, 

Of thy salvation. Lord; 
Dut EtiU how weak my faith is fouod. 
And knowledge of thy wotd '. ^_ 




Hon wmall a pottion of Chv grace 
My mem'ry can retain f 

cold and feeble is my lo?e ! 
iw negligent my fear ! 
low my hope of joys above ; 
Hon few affectioDs there ! 
Great God ! thy sor'reign pow'r impart 

To give thy word success j 
Write all its precepts on my heart. 

And deep its truths impress. 
Oh ! speed my progress in the way. 

That leads U> joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows witliout decay. 
And love shall never die. 
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152. ^''"'^ iJieBread of Lije. 

(John vi. 3l,fitc.) 
LET UB adore the eternal Word, 
_ Tis he nui souls halh fed : 

r living stream, Lord, 



\ 



And thou th' immortal bread. 
Bleas'd be the Lord, that gives bis flesh 

To nourish dying men ; 
And often spreads his table iresh, 

' \ should faint agiun. 

Onr souls shall draw their heav'nl; breath, 

While Jesus finds supplies ; 
Nor shall our graces sink to death. 
For Jesus never dies. 
, Daily our mortal flesh decays, 
L But Christ our life shall come; 
B tois unresisted pow'r shall raise 
1^ Our bodies Irom the tomb. 



HYMNS. 

15o> Support in God's Cocenant under Dotaestie 
TrouMes. (2 Sam. sxiii. 5.) c, h. 

MY God I the cov'nant of thy love 

Abiilcg for ever sure ; 
And in ils malclileBs grace I feel 

M; happiness secure. 
What tho' my house be not with thee 

As nature conld desire ! 
To Dobler JDjE than nature gives 

Thy aervanis all aspire. 
Since Ihou, the everlaetiog God, 

My father art become ; 
Jesns my guardian, and my friend, 

And beav'n my final home; 
I welcome all thy sov'reign will ; , 

For all that will is lore : I 

And, when I know not what la do, 

I wait the light above. 
Thy cov'nant, in the darkest gloom, 

Shall heav'nly rays import; 
And, nhcu my eyelids close in death, 

Shall cheer my trembling heart. 

' 154. ^*« **''" t:*"'™- (Heb. xi. 26.) c. «r. 
MY soul, with nil thy wBken'd pow'ra 

Survey the heav'nly prize ; 
Nor let these glitt'ring toys of earth 

Allure tby wand'ring eyes. 
The joys and treasures of a day 
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Secur'd by grace dirii 
Ijct fools my wiser choice deride. 

Angels and God approve ; 
Nor scorn of men, nur rage of hell, 
My stedfast soul B\in.1\ mo^e. 




With iirdent eye thnt bright reward 

I daily will survey ; 
And in the bloaming prospect lose 

The sorrows of the wa;. 



55. ^Ae Blood of Jetiu. (1 Jolm L. 7.) 



Ascribe eterniil praise. 
' What tho' our guilt appears 
I Dj'd in u crimson gniin ? 
The stream, that flows from Jesus' side, 

Shall purge awa; the slain. 

Midst all our rariaus fanns, 

We in this centre meet ; 
Oui hearts, united b; his blood. 

Shall taste communion sweet. 

Then let us walk in light, 

Like Christ, whose name we weur ; 
And, as the pledge of endless bliss. 

Out Fftlber's image hear. 



56. P"^ '^ Diffusion «J thr G^tspfl. 
(Isaiah Iv. 10, 11.) 

O ! SPIRIT of the living God ! 

In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where'er the foot of man balh trwi 

Descend upon our (alien race 1 
Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 

tTo preach the reconciling wonl ; 
ve power and unction from alwvi; 
Where'er the joyful souiii\ is \\eaTA. 




O Spirit of the Lord ! prepare [ ^ 

Tlie wide-spread earth iier God to meei ; 

Breathe thou iibroad, like momin g air 
Tiil hearts of stone begin to beat. 

Baptize the nations :— Tar and nigh 
The triumpha of the cross record; 

The narae of Jesus g^lorify, 

Till eierr kindred call lum Lord. 
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A new Heart. 
(Eaelt. SKxvi. 25, &c. ) 



An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
BelieTing, true, and clean ; 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him who dwells nithin. 

A heart resip;n'd, subraissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne ; 

Where only Christ is heard to ^ak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

A heart, in erery thought reiiew'd. 

And TiW'd Hith love divine, 
Perfect and right, and pure, and good, 

Where heavenly graces shine. 



' holy nature, ImtA, impart, 
me quiclily from above ; 
ihy new name upnu my bi 
, bestWiTQe otWe, 







158. ^'■' '«' «» *'»"*• 

(Ecules. ii. I— 3S, 23.) 
3f AN halh a soul of >-iut desires, 

JBe boras within nith restless fires ; 

^t»t to and fro, his pas^ons flj 
from vanilj to vanity. 

In vain on earth we hope to find 
< Some solid good (o fill Ihc mind : 
We try new pleasures, but we feel 
The inward thirst and lonnent still. 
80 when a lagiag fever bums, 
Ve shift from side to ude bj turns ; 
jtnA 'tis a poor relief we sain, 
Tochangetlie place, but keep the pain. 

Great God ! subdue this vicious tliirst, 
This love to vanity and dust ; 
II Cure the vile fever of the minil, 
And feed our souls with joys refin'il. 



[OJt Believe, uiuJ be saeeil. 

(John iii. 1«— 18.) 

NOT to condemn the sons uf men, 

Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 

No weapons in his hands are seen, 

No flaming sword, northunder there. 

Such was llie pity of our God, 
He h>v'd the race of men so well. 
He sent his Son to bear our loud 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 
Sinners, believe the Saviour's word. 
Trust in his ini);hty name, and live; 
A thousand jojs his lips afford^ 
His bands a Ihonsand blessing vfvve. 



I9fi HYMNS. 

160. ^"f"'* ""^ Gracr. (I Cor. vL 9—1 1.) 
NOT the raalidoos or profane, 

The wiintoD ot the proud. 
Nor Ihieres, nor sland'rets, shall obtain 

The kingdom of our God. 
Surprising grace! and ancli were we 

By nature and by sin, 
Heire of immortal misery, 

(Jnholy and unclean. 
But we are wash'd in Jesu's blood. 

We're pardon'd thro' his name ; 
And the good Spirit of our God 

Ualh Eanclify'd our frame. 
Oh for a. peraereriug fovc't 

To keep llij just conunandK '. 
We would defile our hearts no more. 

No more pollute our handii. 



161, 



The Watchful Chrhliaa. (I,uke 1 

TE servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wail, 

Observant of his heav'nlj word. 
And watching at his gale. 
Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame : 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awfnl is his name- 
Watch, 'lis your Lord's 
And while we speak, he' 

Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 
O happy servant he, 
In Bucn a posture found ! 

Me eball his Lord with luptore 
be with honiiui 
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HYMNS. 1! 

^k Christ sball llie banquet spread 
^* With his owti rojal hand, 

And raise that favoui'd aenant'a head 
Amid th' angelic band. 

162. ^^ Belierer'i Contokt'wn. L. 

(Isa. lii. 1.) 

I NOW let the Lord Toy Saviour smile, 
And shew my name upon his heart ; 
I would forget my pains awhile. 
And in tlie pleasure lose the smart. 
But, Ob ! it swells my sorrows high. 
To see my blessed Jesus frown ; 
My spirii sint, tny coinfocls die, 
And all the springs of life are down. 
Yet why, my soul, wby these coniplainla? 
Slill while he frowns, bis mercies move ; 
Still on his bean be bears his saints. 
Comforts their sorrows in his love. 
God set thy mark upon my head; 
In life's dread book inscribe my name ; 
I'd rather Lave it (here impress'd. 
Than in tbe bright records of fame. 
When the last Gre bums all things here, 
Tbuse letters shall securely stand. 
And in the Lamb's fair book appear. 
Writ by ih' eternal Father's huid. 
Now sball my minutes smoothly run, 
Whilst here I wail my Father's wUl ; 
My rising and my setting sun. 
Behold and leare me patient still. 

163. ■'"'•"*'« V««"- (Gen. sxviii. 20—22.) t. 
O GOD of Jacob, by whose hand 

Thine Israel slill is fed, 
Wbo thro' this weary pilgrimage 
HasI all our fathers kd -. 



HVMSS. 

To lliee OUT humble vows we rait 

To thee address our pmy'r, 
And in th; kind and bithlul brei 

Depofiil all our care. 
If ihou thio' each peq)1exmg path, 4 

Wilt be our constant guide; 
If thou wilt daily bread supply. 

And raimeDt wilt ploride ; 
If tbou nill spread thy shield arc 

Till these onr wand'ring? cease, 
And at our Father's lov'd abode. 

Our souls aitive in peace ; 
To thee, as to our Cor'nanl God, 

We'll our whole aelres resign ; 
And count, tliat not our tatlk alon(j 

But all we have is thine. 

Afflicted and Pour. (Zcph. iii. V. 
PRAISE to the Sov'reign of the sky, 

Who from his lofty tlirone 
Looks down on all that humble Ij 

And calls such souls his otn 
The haughty sinner he disdains, 

Tho' gems his temples en 
And from the seal of pump and piU 

His Tengeanee hurls him dm ' 
On his afflicted pious poor 

He maken bis faee to shine ; 
He fills their uotla^'es of clay 

With lustre all divine. 
Among the meanest of thy flock. 

There let my dwelling be, 
Raiher than under pfilded roofs, 

If absent. Lord, from thee. 
Poor and afflicted, tho' we are. 

In iby strong name we trust ; 
nd bless the hand of sov'reign lov 
Which lifts us Etom ftic iiuA. 
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65. Por ^'"" y^i"'' -Oay. (Psalm sc. 9.) c, i 
KEMARK, m; soul, the uhitow bounds 

Of lie revolving yew I 

ow swift the weeks t'omplete tlieir rounds 1 

Bow short the months appear ! 
So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day, 
Wbeo all, that mortal life has done, 

God's judgment shall survey. 
Yet, like an idle tale we pass 

The Ewifl advancing year ; 
And etudy artful ways t' iucreaae 

The speed of its career. 
Waken, God, my triding heart, 

lis (treat concern to see ; 
That I may act the chrislian part, 

Aud give the year to thee. 
So shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise; 
Or this shall bear my willing sout 

To joy that nerer dies. 

\yj. The Higk'Way to Ziim. 

(Isa, 5CITV.8— 10.) 
SING, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great deliv'rer sing: 
Pilgrims for Zion's city hound, 

Be joyful in your IiiDg. 
See the fnjr way his band hath rais'd ; 

How holy, and how plain ! 
Nor shall the wmplest travelers err, 

Nor ask the track in vain. 
No mv'ning lion shall destroy, 

Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and ^mae, 

Thro' aJi the paili are found. 




There garlands of inunoTtal joy 

Shall Moom on ev'iy head : 
While sorrow, sighing, and distr< 

Like aliadowB, all are fled. 
March on in your Redeemer's str 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eya 

While kb'ringup the hill. 

Tltaiihsgii'iiig fur Harvest. 
(Jer.v.24.) 
FOUNTAIN of mercy! God of lot 

How rich thy hounlies are ! 
The rolling seasons as they mote, i 
Proclaim thy constant caro. ' 

When in the bosom of tlie earth 

The sower hid the gr™, * 

Thy goodness mark'd its Eecret biitl 

And sent the early rain. 
The spring's sweet influence, Lord, 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st the summer's suns to i 

The mild refreslring dew. 
These various mercies from abore 

Matur'd the swelling grain ; 

A kindly harvest erowns ihy love. 

And plenty fills tlie plain. 

iknd bless thy gracious s« 
Thy hand all nature hails; 

lor harvest, night nor A 
mmer not wnlet M\a, 




Drad to Sin by the Cn>si of ChrUl. 
(Rom. vi. 1, 2—6.) 

SHALL we go on to an, 

Because thy grace abounds, 
■Ox crucify the Lord agnin, 

And open all hU wounds? 

Forbid it, mighly God 1 

Nor let it e'er be said, 
Thut we, whose sina ore crucified, 

Should raise them bom the dead. 

We will be slaves no more. 

Since Christ has made us free, 
"Has nail'd our tyrants to Lis cross, 

And bought our liberty 



ly, Kiicottriiyemeat la yawng Perxms. t 

(Prov. riii. 17.) 

YE hearts with youthful vigour warm, 

In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from er'ry mortal charm, 

A Saviour's voice to hear. 
He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 

Stoops lo convetse wilh you ; 
And lays hia radiant glories by, 

Vour friendship to pursue. 
"The soul, that longs to see my face, 

" Is sure my love to gain \ 
" And those tHat early seek my grace, 

" Shall never seek in vain," 
What object. Lord, my soul should move, 

t If once compar'd with thee ? 
What beauty should command mv ^of t. 
Like what in CJirist I see ? 
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Away, je fitlse delusive loyi, 
Vain lemplers of the mind ! 

'TiE here I Sx my lastini; choice, 
And here bue bliss I find. 



170. SapHmt of hfimU. 

(Luke xviii. 18.) 

THE gentle Saviour calls 

Our cbildien to his breast ; 

He folds tliem in hie gracioas anm^ 

Himself declares (hem bleat. 3 



Himself declares ihero bleat. 

" Let them approach," he 

" Nor scorn their humble cUint' 

The heirs of heav'n are such 
For such as these I came.' 
Gladly we bring them. Lord, 
DevoUng them to thee ; 

Imploring that as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be. 

171. ^" *'""<T» "'"y to Gorf. 

{John xiv. 6.) 
JESUS, our all, to he«v'n is „ ., 
He, whom ^te're fis'd our hopes ^ 
His track we see, and well porai 
The narrow way, with him in r 
Tlie way the holy prophets went, ■ 
The road that leads ttom baniahm 
The king's highway of holiness 
We'll go, for all the paths i 
No stranger may proceed (heieia, i 
No lover of the world and sin ; 
Way-faring men to Canaan boui 
Siioil only in the wu^ ^x: lomiA. 
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172. ^*'' ^^'/r ""^ Humanity of Chriil. 
(Jolini. 1— 3— 14. Col. I— m. Eph. iii. 9, 10.) 
ERE the blue beav'DSwere stretch'd abroad. 
From everlastJng was the word ; 
With God he nas ; the word was God, 
And must dirttiely be ador'd. 
By bis own pow'r all things were made, 
By him supported all thiiip;s stand ; 
He Ls the whole creation's head ; 
And angels Hy at his command. 
Ere sin was bom, or Satan fell. 
He led the host of morning stars ; I 

(Thy generation who can tell. 
Or count the niunber of thy years ?) 
But, Id ! he leaves those bear'nly forms, 
The word descends and dwells in clay. 
That he may hold conrerse with worms, 
Dress'd in such feeble flesh as they. 
Mortals with joy beheld bis face, 
Th' elemol Father's only Son ; 
How full of truth 1 how full of frrace ! 
When thro' his eyes the Godhead shone 



173* Continual Regard U> Christ. 

{Heb. xii. 2.) 
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MY great instructor and my Lord, 
1 hear the dictates of thy word : 
Teach my submissive bcurl each hour. 
To know its truth, and own its power. 
Condemn'd hy num'rous crimes I stiind. 
And dread thy Father's wrathful hand, 
Til! thine atoning blood appeats, 
To mist' Toy hopes, and calm m; (cats. 
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'I'hougli eery duty, every prayer, 
WurLhlcss itnd Et^n'd wiih guilt a.] 
Hopeful I bow before ihy throne, 
Since thou to intercede art gone. 
Thy bright example, heavenl;^ gn] 
Fix'd in my view shttll still abide -' 
Still shall the beauteous image ril 
To lead my steps, and charm mil 
When duty calls, though natUTe 1 
In weaJmess shall ihy power preca 
Shall gird with strengtn my ' 
Tu execute the high commal 

J^ ( 4:, '''"' ^Ti'f'N' above all yraiia. i 

ETERNAL Power, whose high I 
Becomes the grandeuiof a God ; 
Infinite lengths beyond the hound) 
Where stars revolve thoir little ro 
Thee, while the first archangel si 
He hides his face behind his win] 
And ranks of shining thrones aioi 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ] 
I^rd, what shall earth and as 
We would adore our maker tc 
FruDi sin and dust to thee we 
Tlic great, the holy, and the hi^ 
Eurtii from afar halh beard thy &n 
And worms have leamt to lisp thy «| 
But, O ! the glories of thy mind 
l.eave all our soaring thoughts b* ' ' 
Go'i is in heaven, and men belowl 
Be short out tunes ; our words be <i| 
A solemn reverence cheois i 
And praise sits s\lenl du q\> 




75, «• " »"» if «"»■. «■ 

(to.™. 14.) 

ALL hnil the great Emiaaniiers iiiime ! 

Yc angels, prostrate fall: 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of nil. 

Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who frtim his altar call ; 
Extol tlie stem o! Jesse's rod. 

And crowD him Ijoid of all. 



And crown him Lord oi 

Ye realms of every tongue and name. 
Ye nations great and small, 

Your mighty Sftyionr's praise proclain 
And crown him Lord of nil. 

Oh! that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall. 
Join in the everlasting song, 

And crown him Lord of all. 



i76. Stoidag School. 

(Luke ii. 40, 47.) 
ABASH'D be all the boast of age ! 

Be hoary learning dumb ! 
Expounder of the niyslic page, 

Behold an infant come ! 

wisdom ! whose unfading power 

Bende ih' Eternal stood, 

^h To frame, in nature's earliest hour. 

K The laud, the sky, the flooa ; 
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HYMNS. 

Yet did'at tbou not disdain awhil 

An infant form to wear, 
To Mess III}' motlieT with a smile 

And lisp thy falter'd prayer : 
Bnt, in thy father's own abode, 

With Israel's elders round, i 
Conversing high with Israel's Go 

Thy chietest joy was found. 
So tnny our youth adore thy n 
And, Saviour, deign to bless 
With fostering grace the timid Sad 
Of early holiness. 

177. TrinitTf Sunday. 

WE give immortal praise 
To God the Father's lore, 
For all our comforts here, 
And belter hopes above- 
He ^ent his own Eternal Son, 
To die for sins Which 

To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting 
And now ho lives. 
And sees the fruit Of all his 
To God the Spirit praise, 
And endless worship give ; 
Whose new creating power 
Makes the dead siunei live : 
His work completes The great 
And fills the soul With joy dii 
Almighty God ! to thee 
Be ondlesB honours done, 
The Saered Persons three, 
The Godhead only one : 
Wliere reason feils With aU 
Tiieie &itli pievaik. 
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NOW, my soul, thy voice uprtusing, 

Sing aloud in mournful strain 

Of Ihe sonows most anuztng. 

And the agonizing pain, 

[" . Which our Savionr, 

L Sinless bore, for sianers slain. 

fie the rothlesa scourge endnring. 
Ransom far oui sins to paj. 

Sinners by his own stripea curing, 
Raising those who wounded lay. 

And removed our pains away. 

e to liberty restored us 
By the rery bonds he bare. 
And his nail-pierced limbs afford us 
Each a stream of mercy rare, 

Us ihey fasten 
To the cross, and keep us there. 

When his painful life was euded, 
Then the speni transfixed his side, 

Blood and water tbenue descended. 
Pouring forth a double tide : 

This to cleanse us. 
That to heal us, is applied. 

esii, may thy promised lilessing 
Comfort to our souls afford, 

[ay we, DOW thy love possesEing. 
And at length our full reward, 

Ever praise thee, 
As onr ever glorious liord. 



HYMNS. 
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179. fi''"''^' (Psali' ^''"'■) 

ANGELS come, on joyous pinion, 

Down the heav'n'i melodious sii 
Triumpliisg: o'er death's dominiou 

Up to this our tower air, 
Christ is rising, 

And doth burst the sepulchre. 
All in V(UD the posted sl&lion 

Of the anned soldiery, — 
All in vain the faithlesG nalion 

Sets the seal and watches nigh ; 
Ye need not fear. 

None shall reach where he dolb lie .' 
He himself, from sleep analung, 

Who spanlaneoua beurs the gloom. 
Through your senls, and witlmut breaJdng, 

Shall come forth and leace ihe tomb ; 
Death cannot hold 

Him born of a virgin's woml). 
When his heart stem death was rending, 

They cried out, " Thy death-bed leave. 
And from off thy Cross desceuding. 

We will upoB Ihee beliefc." 
To death resign'd. 

He would suffer no reprieve. 
No, he hat^ not thence descended. 

Or ye would for ever grieve. 
But fiom death he hnth ascended, 

Will ye not in him beUereF 
'TIS he alone 

Can your chains of dealh relieve. 
lyird, with thee in daily dying 

May we die, and with uiee dse ; 
.\n(l on earth, ourselves denying. 

Have our hearts within the diies, 
To ung oui God, 

There in One, sole gw&.ead 




BREAD of the world, in merej broken! 

Wine of tlie soul in mere; sbed! 
By wlioni the words of life were spobcD, 

And in whose death our sins are dead ! 

Look on the heart by Borrow broken, 
Look on the tears by ^ners shed ; 

And be ihj feast lo us the tokeo. 
That by thy j^race our souls are fed ! 
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nity Sunday. (Uen. i. -i.) 



THOU whose almightT word 
ChaoB and darkness heard, and took their flig^ht, 

Hear ns, we ImmWy pray, 

And, where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorions ray, let there be light. 

Thou who lUdsl come to bring. 
On thy protecting wing, healing and sight. 

Sight to the inly blind. 

Health to the sick in mind ; 
3h ! now, to all mankind, let there be light. 

Spirit of Iralh and love, 
Come like the holy dove, and speed thy flight ; 

Wide o'er the water's face, 

By thine almighty grace. 
And in earth's darkest place, let there be light. 

Oh, blessed and holy 
lilorioua Trinity, stretch forth thy might. 

Boundless as ocean's tide, 

Rolling in fullest pride, 
O'er the world, far and wide, let diere \«i\\^V. 



I 



I 
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1^. The power of God. 

THE Lord our God U full of miglit, 

The winds obey hiE will ; 
He speaks, and iu his heavenly height. 

The rolling sun stands still. 
Rebel, je wares, and o'er the the land 

With threatening aspect roar! 
The Lord uplifts his awful hitnd. 

And chains you to the shore. 
Honl, winds of nig^ht, yonr force combine ! 

Without his high behest 
Ye aliall not in the mauntain pine 

Disturb the sparioiv's neat. 
His voice sublime is heard afai, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to bis car. 

And sweeps the howling skies. 
Ye nations bend — in rcTerence bend ; 

Ye monarchs, wait his nod; 
And bid the choral-song ascend. 

To oelebiftte your God. 



1^, Adivnt. 

THOU Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe. 

With holy joy or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear : 
Our caution 'd souls prepare 
Por that tremendous day ; 

And SU us now with watolifiil care. 
And stir us up to pray. 
To pray, and wait tlie hour, 
That awftil hour unknown ; 

When lob'd in majesty and power, 

r-ThoushaUftoTO^ietocu 







To judf,-* the human race; 
Wilh all tliy Father's dazzling train; 

With all thy gloriotis grace. 

To damp our earthly jojs ; 

T' increase our gracious fears. 
For eiei let th' archangel's voice 

Be sonndiug in oar ears; 

The solemn midnight cry, 

" Te dead, the Judge is come ! 
Aiise, and meet him in the sky ; 

And meet your instant doom!" 

may we thus be found, 

Obedient to his word ; 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 

And looVing for our Lord ! 

O mfly we all insure 

A lot among the blest ; 
And natch a momcot to secure 

An everlasting rest ! 
k4 National TTiankniving. 

(1 Tim.ii. 1,2.) 
LORD of heaven, and earth, and ocean 

Hear us from tiy bright aliode. 
While our hearts with deep devotion, 

Own their great and gracious God: 
Now wilh joy we come hefure thee, 
Seek thy face — thy mercies sing r 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 

Guard thy church, and guide our kin| 
Health and ev'ry needful hlessing 

I Are thy bounteous gills alone ; 
Comforts undeserv'd possessing, 
" Here we bend before thy throne : 
^oung and old do now before thee 
' Their united tribute hring; 
Xord of life, and light, and glurv, 
t Shield our isle, UQd save our Mrtg. 



rhee, with humble adomtion, 

Lord, we praise for mereiea past 
^lUl to Ihis mast fHvour'd nation 



Sonjra of ceaseless praises dng : 
Lord of life, and liglit and g^ry, 
Bless thy people — bless our kiiig J 



185. 



Opening of a Church, 
{aChion. vi. 40, 41.) 



KING of Glory! come, 

And with tliy favour crown 

This temple as thy dome, 

This people us thine own : 
Beneatli this roof, deign. Lord, to si 
How God can dwell with men below ! 

Here, may thine ear attend 
Our humble, earnest cries ; _ 

Aud grateful praise ascend, 
AU fragrant to the skies: 
Here may thy word melodionB K 
And pour its joys ou all around ! 



Of seraphim above ; 
While willing crowds surround ih; board 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 

Heie, may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine, like polish'd stones. 
Through long succeeding days : 
Here, Ijjrd, display thy saiing pow^ ,« 
W/jiJeChuiclieaBUioa,3,Tiiii '■ *' 




I 



lb. Humility. (Pha. ii. (J, 7.) 

LORD, exalted far on hiph, 

To wboiQ a name is given ; 



Before whose Uitone shall every knee 

Bow domi witli one accord ; 
Before wbnse throne shall every tongue 

Confess thai thou art Lord: 
O Lord, who in the form of God 

Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilt; souls, 

Didst stoop to death and shame : 
Oh I may that mind in us be form'd. 

Which shone so bright in thee ; 
An humble, meeic, and lowly miod, 

From pride and anger free. 
May we to others at«op, and learn 

To imitate tliy love; 
So Elmll we beur thine image here. 

And share thy throne above. 



q7. Omwmiiia of the Jews. 

on why should Israel's sons, once bli^t. 
Still roam the scorning world around ; 
Disown'd of heaven, by roan oppiesi, 
Outcasts fmm Zion's hallow'd ground ? 
God of Israel, view their race I 
Back lo thy fold the wand'reis bring : 
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace ; 
To hwl, in Christ, their promis'd King ! 
Tbo veil of darkness rend in twain, 
Which hides their Shiloh'a glorious light ; 
The sever'd olive-branch again 
Back to its parent stock unite. 



While Jadah news his biith-tight gone. 
With contrite shame his bosom moTp, 
The SaTJour. he denied — to own. 
The Lord, he crucified — to love. 
Haste, glorious day, expected long ! 
When Jew and Greek one prajer shall raise. 
With ea^^ feet one temple throng. 
One God niih grateful rapture praise. 



ALMIGHTY God! EtenialLord! 
Thj gracious power ma^e known : 
Tonch, by the virtue of thj word, 

And melt the heart of stone. 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead. 

And hid the sleeper rise ; 
And let his guilt; conscience Hread 
The death that never dies. 

the word we hear, 
honest heart ; 
precious treasure there, 
ir with it part. 
Now let our darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear ; 
Now the revealing spirit send. 
And give us ears to hear. 

Vktory ol the Redeemftl, i,. 

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 

Thine own immorial strength put on ! 

With terror cloth'd, hell's kingdom shake, 

And cast thy foes with fiiiy down ! 

, _ It days appear: 

The aacred annals speak thy fitme : 
" mnipotenlly near, 

ss ages Blill the i^gae. , ^^^^^ 




rhy aim 
It wai 



wants not now the power to save 
Stilt present witli thy people, thou 

Bear'st ihem thro' hfe's disparted nave. 
By denlh and hell pursu'd in rain, 

Tu tlice the nitisom'd seed shall come ; 
Shouting (heir hearenlj Sion geia. 

And pass thro' death triurnphant home. 
The pain of life shall then he o'er, 

The aiiftniah and distracting care: 
There sif(hjng grief shall vieep no n^ 

And sin slull never enter there. 
Where pure, essential iov is found, 

The Lord's redeem'd uieir heads shall rt 
With everlastinft gladness crown'd. 

And fiU'd with loTe, and lost in p 
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EaalfT. 
THE happy mom is came : 
Triumphant o'er the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Omnipotent to save: 

Captivity is captive led; 

For Jesus liveth that was dead. 
Who now accuseth them, 
For whom their surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 
Whom Ood hath iuslified ? 

Captivity is oantite h'd ; 

For JesuB liveu that was dead. 
Christ hath the ransom paid. 
The glorious wort is done ; 
On him oui help is lud. 
By him our victory won : 

Captivity is cantive led ; 

For Jesoslivelli that was dca4. 



SIS HYMNS. 

191. Whit-Sun^ag. 

CREATOR Spirit 1 Iif vrbose itid 
The world's fbuudalicois firat were InlS 

" Come, visit ev'ty pious mind ; 
Come, ptrnrthj joys on human kind r*' 
Tiirice licJy fount 1 thiioe hdy fire ! 
Our hearts wil^ hear'oly love ia^ini' 
Come, and thy aacrcd unctim bring. 
To sanctify us nhile we sing. 
Cli*se from OUT minds th' mfenaal ^t. 
And pease, the froit i^ love, besltrw ; 
And, lest out feet diould step utiay. 
Protect and guide ns in the way. 
Malic UB eterofil tntths Koeive, 
And jmictiw alt that we bdiere -, 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee ! 
Immortal honours, endless faine, 
Attend ih' Alaiighty Father's name ■ 
The Saviour Son be Rlorified, ■*" 

Who for lost man's ademption d] 

And cijuitl adoration be, 
Eternal Spirit, paid lo thee; 
" Come, visit every pious mind, 
Come, pour £hy joyi on liuman kind !" 

Jy2. Confirrmi^ to the Saviimr dmred, 
LOVE divine, all love CKceliing, 

Joy of bea^cen, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All Ihy fcilhfiil mercies cto« 
Jesus, tliou art all composdon 

Pure, unbounded luve tihau 
Visit us with thy salvaljon. 

Enter every trembling bean. 
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HYMNS. J 

Come, Almighty to deliver 

l.el Mi all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never mure ttiy temples leave : 
Tbee we would tie iilutiys blesaing; 

Serve tbee as thv hosts ftbeve ; 
Fray, aad praise tliee, without seekiHtt, 

Gliiiy in ihj perfect lofc. 
Finiali, tlien, thy new eieetion. 

Pure and epotless let us be; 
Let us sv.e ihy great salvaliou 

Perfectly restored in thee; 
OinnRcd from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we (ale our plaoe. 
Till *e east our crowns before Uiee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 

3. Projm- fiyr Hnlinnn. (Psal. iKtiii. 'M.) ■-- 
O THOU, to whose all -searching sight. 
The darkness shinelli as the light ; 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for ihec, 
O burst these bonds, and set it free ! 
Wash out its stains, refine its drosa, 
Nail my aflfections lo tliy cross ; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 
If hk this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violenee I fear. 
No fraud, white thou, mj God, art near. 
When rising floods my soul o'erfliiw, 
When sinks my heart in waves of viot ; 
JesuB, thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my licad, and cheer my heart. 
Saviour, where'er thy itops I see. 
Dauntless, uudr'd I follow tliee ! 
O let thy band support rae still. 
And ten'I me la thy luly \a\\\ 



Trinity Sunday. 
O THOU who dwellest bri^t 

Thou erer blessed Trimly ! 
Thee we confess, in thee believe. 
To thee nith pious heart we cleai 
O Father, by thy saints adored, 
O Son of God, our blessed Lord, 
O Holy Spirit, who dost join 
Fatlier and Soo with love dirine^ 
We see the Falher in the Son, 
And with the Father Christ is 
The Holy Ghost, the Paraclete, 
In both resides, in both complf'" 
For God the Falher, God the 
And God the Holy Ghost are ^ 
All three one blessed truth appior^ 
All three compose one holy love. 
To God the Father, God the Son,. 
And Holy Ghost, he gloiydone: ^ 
One peal Jehovah we adore 
With heart and voice, for eve 

195. '*''""'■ 

ZlON's King shall reign vie: 

All the earth shall own his 
He will Toakt his kingdom glorii 

He shall reign throng endlc 
Nations, now from God estrani 

Then shall see a elorious ligl 
Night to day shall then be claii| 

Heaven shall triumph in the i 
See the ancient idols falling, 

Worsliipp'd once, but now ; 
Men 00 Zion's EioK ue cdlina 

Zioa'a King by bU adin'l. ' 




Then shall Israel Iniif; dispcrcetl, 

Mourninp; seek ihcir Loni aud GihI. 
Look uD hini whum once (Ley pierced, 

Own aud kiss the ohait'ning rod. 
Then shall Israel all be saved, 

War and tumult then shall ceus?, 
While the greater Son of David 

Rules a couquei'd world in pence. 
Mighty King ! thiue arm revealing. 

Now thy glorious cause maiuloiii ; 
firing the nations help and healing, 
~ Make them subject to thy reign '. 



0. Cfiriitmat. (Luke ii. S — 15.) cm. 

WHILE shepherds waich'd their flocks by night. 

All seateil on ihc ground. 
The angel of the Lord came dowu, 

And glory shone around. 
" Feai not," said he — for mighty dread 

Had seiz'd their troubled mind — 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind." 
" To vou, in David's lown, this day, 

Is noro of David's line, 
The Saviour, »ho is Christ the Lord, 

And this shall be the sign : 
" Tlie heavenly babe you there shall finit. 

To human view display'd, 
.\ll meanly wrapt in swatliing hands. 
* id in a manger laid. 





ThuB S])ale the serapli and fbttiiwitfi 

Appcar'd a shining throng 
Of anaiels, pr^^g Gud ; who ll 

&daiess'd their joyful song : 
" All glory be to God od high. 

And to the earil be peace : 
Goodwill, hencefoilli, Bom hea 

Begin and never cctiae." 



tht Ckmtian SoMi 
SOLDIERS of Clirisl, arise. 
And pnt your armour on j 
rong in the strength which God i 
Through his ol«niELl Son : 
Strong in the Iiotd of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power, 

Who in the Htrcngtii of Jesus trasta 
Is more than conqueror- 
Stand then in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 

But Cake, (a arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 
To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with constant care. 

Still walking in your Captain' 
And wBtcliing unto prayer. 



Go (0 his temple, 
Niir from his altar move; 
Let ereiy house his wotsh^ Inoif' ■ 
And erery heut \tu k 




From strength to streugth gfo oi 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray, 

Tiead all the powers of darkness i 

And win the well-fought day. 



Till Christ the Lard descend irom higli. 
And take the conquerors home. 

Ig, Soeiely for Promoting the Gospel. v. 
(Isaiah liii. II.) 

SOV'EEIGN of worlds above, 

And I»rd of all below, 

Thy fnithfulncss and toTC, 

Thy power and mercy show : 
Thy spirit give, fiilfil ihy word. 
Let healhens live^ and piaiee the Lonl. 

Fen be the years that roll. 

Ere all shall worsMp thee; 

The travail of his soul 

Soon let the Sarionr see : 
Mate bare thine ortn, O God of grace 1 
Fill earth with joy, and heaven with praise. 

%, Public Wiirship. (Matt. SKviii.20.) 
GREAT shepherd of thy people, hear; 

Thy presence now display; 
As thou bast given a place for prayer, 

So give us hearts to pray. 
Show us some token of thy lore 

Qui feeble hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing Irom nhoTc, 

That we may render praise. 
Within tliese walls let holy peaee. 

And love, and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled ci 

The wounded spirit heal. 
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HYMNS. 

Tlie hearing etir, the watchful c; 

The contrite lienrt liratow ; 
And shine upon us Iroin on high. 

To make out graces grow. 
May we in faith receire thy word, 

Id faitli address out prayers ; 
And in the presence of the Lord 

Uuhosoin all our cares. 
And may thy gospel'sjoyfu! fiounti, 

Euforc'd by grace dinne. 
Awaken many sinners round. 

And bend their wills to thine. 

JjUOj Cmnmimitm. l. i 

MY God, and is thy tabic spread, 

And doth thy cup with lore o'erfiow f 
Thither he all thy children led, 

And let them all thy sweetness know. 
Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 

Eioh banquet of his (lesh and blood ! 
Thrive happy he who here partakes 

Tlmt sovred stream, that heav'uly food. 
Oh, let thy table honour'd be, 

And fumish'd well with joyiul guests! 
Aud may each soul salTation see. 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 
Let crowds approach ; with hearts prepar'd, 

With hearts inBani'd, let all atteaJ; 
Nor, when we leave our Other's boBio, 

The pleasure or the profit end. 

201. Daptim. t.i 

WITH thankful beails, our songs we nusc 
To celebrate the Saiiour's praise, 
Vet who but saints in heav'n ulrave 
Con lell the ricUes o! \iw'\on«;. 




HYMNS. 225 

His lo¥e witli ^nlle accent sheds 

A blessing on our infants' heads, 

Bids us for infants soek his face, 

And Oiks for tbem renewing grace. 

He the good shepherd, kindl; leads 

The waiid'rer, and the hungrj feeds ; 

Deigns in his arms the lambs to bear, 

And molics them his peculiar care. 

Jesns, W thy protecting wing, 

Our helpless little ones »e bring. 

Oh grant them grace and strength that they 

May find and keep the heav'nward way. 



202. S<^^fit Sonely. 



BLESS'D society 

Of saints in IKendsbip join'd ! 
From enrr, wretli, and malice free, 

In woTOE and acUons kind. 

No strife, but to escel. 

No hatred, but of sin ; 
A perfect hamiony without, 

Suhslantial peace within. 

Each other's joys they feel. 

Each other's sorrows share ; 
Unite in melody of praise, 

In ferrency of prayer. 

Thus iu the world ahore, 

Myriads surround the throne ; 
In loftier worship they engage. 

And all their hearts are one. 

203. ■P"'" '-''■'""'''y. (Mark xi. i>.) L 

RIDE on, ride on in majesty ! 
Bark ! all the tril)i:s Hosantia cry 1 
Thine humble beast pursues his TOftA, 
With palms and scallei'd gantieiHB sVw 



I 
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Ride on, ride on in majesty '. 
In lowly pomp ride on to me 
O Christ! thy triumphs now 
O'er caplire death and conqiier'f 

Ride on, ride od in majesty \ 
Tlie winged sqtradnms of the sky 
Look down nith sad nnd nond'ring eyes, 
Ta see the approaching sacrifice ! 

Ride on, ride on in ni^aty I 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh 
The Father on his gioiions throne 
Espects his own anointed Son. 

Ride on, ride on ia 

In lowly pomp ride 

Bow thy meek head to mortal _ 

Then take, O God! thy power 



204. Ftineral. 

REJOICE for a brother deceaa'd, J 
Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of priBon leleas'd, 
And ireed fiom its bodily chain; 
With Eonp let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his spirit nliOTe, 
Escap'd to the mansions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of lore. 

Our brother the haven bath g^u'd^ 
Out-flying the tempest and wind ; 
His rest he halh sooner obl3,in'd, 
And left his companions behind, 
Still toss'd on a sea of distress, 
Hard toiling to make the bless'd il 
Where all is assurance and peace, 
Aud sorrow aivd sin aTe 




HY.MNS. 

There all the ship's compan; meet, 
Who sailed, with the Saviour beneath; 
With shouting each other the; f^reet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and deHlh-: 
The voyage of life's at on end, 
The mortal afflicUon is past ; 
The a^ that in heaven the; ^ead 
For ever and ever shall last 

J05. ^^'- {Isa.lvii. 16.) 

MIGHTY God '. the Hoi; One, 
Dwelling in eternity ; 
How aliall we apiiroach thy throne ! 
How ma; shineis oame to thee ! 
Where thine awful glories blaie, 
Scarce can holy augels gate. 
Yel, though high thy dwelling plae 
AH our thoughts and praise above. 
Humble souls may seek th; fHce, 

I God of glory, Goa of love : — 
Love that comes a heav'nl; guest, 
To the contiite ainner's breast. 
Father ! hear us when we pruy ; 
Saving grace and strength impart ; 
Wash our inmost guilt away ; 
Give the lowly, faithful heMt : 
Thou, out everlasting Iriend, 
' Guide, and bless us to the end 
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The Graci af Chrisl. 
JESUS, the uiime high over all. 

In hell, ur earth, or sky ! 
Angels and men before it fall. 

And devils fear and fly. 
Jesus, the name Ui sianers dear, 

The name to stnnets given \ 
It scatters all thur guilty fear ; 
tlieirbell to heaven. 



Jesus the prisaoer's fetteis biealra, 

And bruises Satan's head ; 
Power into gtrenffthless souls it i 

And life into the dead. 
that the world might taste and si 

The riches of Lis grace ! 
The arms of love that compass mt 

Would all manliind embrace. 
His only righteousness I shon. 

His saving truth proclBim : 
'Tis all raj business here below, 

To crj— " Behold the Lamb !" 
Happy, if with ray latest breath 



" Bebuld, behold the ikmb I 
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Propugalion of Ihe Gotpai, i 
(Psa. Ixxii. ly.) 
O'ER the realms of Pagan darkneq 

Let the eve of pity gaze; 
See the kindreds of the people, 
Lost in sin's bewild'ring maze ; 
Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 



Light of them that sit in 

Rise and shine, thy blessingi bring ; , 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles ! 

Rise with healing in thy wing : 
To thy brightness. 
Let all kings and nations come. 




HYMNS. 229 



Thou, to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word ; — at lliv commtind, 

Let the company of preacliera 

Spread Uiy tinme from land to land ; 
Lord, be with them 

Alway to the end of lime. 



VIRGIN-BORN! we bow before thee ! 

Blessed was tlie womb that bore tliee ! 
Mary, mother meek and mild. 
Blessed was she in her child ! 

Blessed was the breast that fed tbee ! 

Blessed was tlic hand tiiM led tbee ! 
Blessed was the parent's eje 
Watching o'er thy infancy! 

Blessed she by all creation, 

Who brought forth the world's salvatian ! 
Blessed who, for ever blest. 
Love thee most and serve thee best ! 

Virgin-born '. we bow before Ihee ' 

Blessed was the worab that bore thee '. 
Mary, mother meek and mild, 
Blessed was she in her child ! 

>09. C7,m(™,. (Matt,ii. n.) 

UNTO ns a Child ia bom; 
Zion sits no more forlorn ; 
Unto us a Son is giv'n : 
Angels bring the news from hcav-'ii. 
Eastern princes come from far. 
Led by Jacob's rising star ; 
Lo, to Zion's infant king 
They their costly offerings bring. 
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HYMNS. 

GeuliJe nations from afkr. 
Hail the long-especled slai ; 
Gentile imtioDS far and near. 
Haste to see yoiu God appear : 
Come and worship, as b meet, 
At the lovsly Saviour's feet; 
Crown the babe, wbom angels ring. 
Crown him everlasting Kin^. 



210. ^^"« Serninn. 

ALMIGHTY God '. thj word is cast 

Like seed into the ground; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend. 

And righteous fruits abound. 
Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed lemove ; 
But give it root in every heart. 

To bring forth &uits of love. 
Let not the world's deceitfiil cares 

The rising plant defitroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred-fold, ' 

The fruits of peace and joy. 
Oft as the precious seed is sown. 

Thy quick'ning grace bestow. 
That all, whose souls the truth receive^ 

Its saving power may know. 

' 211> Epiphnny. (Lnle i. 78.) ■^™ 

NO dawn of holy light. 

No day of sacred rest, 
E'erbteiutH upon the heathen's sight, 

To soothe his troubled breast. 
But lo ! with healing ray. 

The day-spring meets our eye ; 
And ehriatvans, on theii maattrt^^y,; 

Rejoice to tee\ \i\to tS ' i . . . 
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HYMNS. ; 

To him let praise be given. 

The nohiest, aneetest, best ; 
For he haa brought us Hglit from heaven, 

And hope of endless rest. 
Lord! let thy saving light. 

Thy daj of glorious rest. 
Soon chase from earth the toilsome night, 

And soothe each wearied breast ! 

Sabbath. c. 

AGAIN out earthly cares we leave 

And lu thy coutU repair j 
Again with joyful feet wc come, 

To meet oui Saviour here. 
Great shepherd of thy people, hear ! 

Thy presence now display: 
We kneel within thy house of prayer, 

Oh ! give us hearts to pray. 
'^e clouds which veil thee from our sigh 
In pity. Lord, remove ; 

minds to hear aright 
ige of thy love. 
'Belp ua, with holy fear and joy. 

To Itneel before thy face ; 
And malte us, creatures of thy power, 
The children of thy grace. 

, Ciraw to Zion tvitk, ii'c.(Isa. sxxv. 10.] 
CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
Sing your Saviour's viorlhy praise. 
Glorious in his works aud ways. 
We are trav'lling home to God. 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
Theyai 

> Soon their happiness shall SI 
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Foes are round os, bol « 
On the borders of oui land; 
Jesus, God's eiuJted Son, 
Bids us, uodismay'd go on. 
Let us sing ; for, rafe and bless'd, 
We wfidi Jesus soon shall real ; 
There our home is now prepar'd, 
There our kiDgdom and reward. 
Onward then we'U gkdiv press. 
Through this e&rthlr wilderness ; 
OdIj, Lord, our leader be, 
And we still will follow ibee. 
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214. irhilsantide. (Gen 

ERE the world, with light ini 

Rose from ila primerd slee 
Gloom and desalation rested 

On the surface of the deep 
Earth and ocean fonn'd one rude and 
There the holy spirit moving. 

Wide his fost'ring pinions spread ; 
Till, beneath his power improving, 

Nature seem'd no longer dead ; 
Light and beautj rose to crown her radiant i 
Blessed spirit, we implore ibee. 

Yet once more thy succour lend ; 
Scatter the thick clouds before thee. 

Which through all the earth extend ; 
On all nalious bid the light of life descend. 
See what sin, and what delusion. 

In this wretched world ftre found; 



IT' 



St^ the torrent of confusion. 

Ere it spread destruction round t * • 
■e sin triuinpli'i3i,n()n'\e\ sin.ceeaAMdh| 
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!15. P"-''^'" iy^nrsliip, 

HOLY Lord, our hearts prepare 
For the Boleran work of prayer ; 
Grunt thut when we bend the knee 
All our thoughts roay turn to Uiet, 
Aud thy presence may be found 
Breathing peace and joy around. 
Lard, when we approach thy throne, 
Make tliy power and g-lory known ; 
Thus may we he tauffTit to cidl 
Humbly on the Lonfnf all, 
And with reverence and fear 
At thy footstool to appear. 
Teach us, as we breatlie our woes, 
On thy promise to repose, 
All thy tender love to trace 
In the Saviour's work of grace, 
.4nd with confidence depend 
On our gracious God and friend. 

■lO. MUHonary. (Jer. xxiii. tJ.) 
COME, thou mighty King of kings. 
Rise with healing in thy wings ; 
Bare thine arm, and ride on high. 
Glorious in Iby Majesty. 
Thou hast mercy still in store 
E'en for India's coral shore; 
Afric'fi sable sons sha]l know 
Tliou hast mercy to bestow. 
North, and South, and £aBt, and West. 
All Hie waiting to be blest ; 
Coroe, and bless them. Prince of Peace, 
Give thnr fettei'd souls release. 
Tbns shnll earth's extended frame 
Swell the triumphs of thy Name; 
ThuB shall ransom'd souls confess, 
'■ Jesus is our riglitconsness." 




r217. C;<™' FTiday. (John lAx. 30.) 
HARE 1 Xlie ruice of lore uid mercy 

Sounds aloud froui Calvaiy ; 
See ! It rends the rocks asunder. 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 
" It ia finished !" 
Hear tlie dying Sarioui cry. 
Finish'd, all the types oud shadows 

Of [he ceremonial law ; 
Finish'd now is man's redemption; 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
" It is finish'd ! " 
Saints Irom hence your comfort draw. 
Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs! 
Join W sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on earth, and all in heav'n, 
Join to praise Iinmanuel's name ! 
Hallelujah 1 
Join to praise ImiDanuel's name. 

[q, Jesiu, Ctmgueror and Raler. 

;sus 

In Blori 
His kingdon 

And bids the earth be glad ; 

Ye sons of men rgoice 

In Jesu's mighty love ; 
Lift lip your heart, lift up your n 

To tiim who rules above. 

Extol hia kingly power. 

Kiss the exalted Son, 
Who died, and lives to die no mc 

High on his Father's throne; 

Our Advocate with God, 

He undertakes our cause. 
And spreads through all the earth abroad 

'J'he victOTV of \viK c 




TImt bliKidy Imnner see. 

And in your Canlain's aiglit, 
Fit'bt tlie good fi^ht of faitli with loc. 

My fellow-snldiers, tight ; 

In miglity phalani join. 

To battle all proceed ; 
Aiin'd with th' unconquerable iniud 

Which was in Christ jour Heud, 

Urge on your rapid course. 

Ye blood-besprinkled bands ; 
The heavenly kingdom auffera force ; 

'I'is seiz'd by violent hands -. 

See tbere the starry orown 

That glilterB through the skies 1 
Satan, tlie world, and sin, tread donn, 

And take the glorious prize ! 

Through much distress and pain, 

Througb many a conflict here, 
Through blood, ye must the entrance gi 

Vet, 0! disdain to fear: 

" Courage," your Captain cries, 

(Wlio all your toil foreknew;) 
" Toil ye shall have, y ' " ' 

" I have o'ercome ft 

The world cannot withsUnd 
it Conqueror; 
The world must dnk beneath the hand 

Which nnns us for ihe war ! 

This is the viclorr, 

Before our faith they full, 
I Jesus halh died for you and me ; 

Believe, and conquer alt. 

All Saints. i 

[PRAISK the I^ird '. ye heav'ns adore him 

Pmise him, aiigeU, in the bcight; 
iiiu and ninon, rejoice before him, 
I Praise him. all ye bium an4 Vi^Vv. 



I 



Praise tbe Loid '. for be hi 

Worlds his mightT Toice ohty^A ; 
l^ws which nGTer sLall be broken, 

t'ai their guidance bath be BUide. 
Praise tbe Lord '. for he his glorious, 

Never sh^l liis promise fou ; 
God hath made his saints viciorioDS, 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Pmise the God of oar saltation ; 

Busts on high, has dow't proclaim; 
HeaT'n and earth, and all creatifln. 

Laud and magnify his name. 

220. ChrUtmtu. {1 John i».) 

JESU, bora the world to free. 
The incarnate Deitf ; 
Ere the worlds iheir march begun. 
Equal Thou with God, and One; 
Thou our peace and glory art, 
Only hope of mortal heart : 
Hear our tirayers which to tl»e sld ea 
From the heart's low altar rise, j ^^ 

Holy Son, and unto Thee 

Sing we everlastingly. 
With n free, spontaneous Inrlh^.J 
Thou didst take a form of earth 
Drawing mortal men to Thee 
To partale of Deit 
Us Thy brethren 1 
Our hand holding, lest we fall. 
And our life, with deadly st 
To its vileness turn agajn. 

Holy Spirit, unto Thee 

Sing wo evctlastiogly. 
This is the glad holiday. 
Which in memorr holds the n 
, When &om out His shining 
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And thi: earth and distant pole 

And where the oceau's waters roll, — 

Each in holy anluur ries _ 

BrealdiiK forth io jubilees, ^^^J 

Hoi; Futher, unto Thee j^^^H 

Singing everlastinglj. -^^^^H 

Nor shall we, for whom undone ^^^H 

Cnmeii the ererlastiug San, ^^^| 

Let in thuukless silenee stay ^^^| 

This our flrst-bom holiday 1 ^^^| 

Praise Him, creatures here helan ; ^^^| 

Him, wliere'er His blessitigs ilnw ; ^^^| 

Him, earth, sea, and heavenly hoat ; ^^^H 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost : ^^H 

Dreatlful name of Godhead, Thee | 

Sing we everlastingly. 

>21. Light. (Isaiah ix. 2.) p.m. 

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 

, Borders on liie ahades of deatll , I 

I Come! and Ihy deiir sell' reteiiling, j 

_ Dissipate the clouds beneath : I 

'The new heaven's and earth's Creator, J 

Id our deepest darkness rise ; ^^J 

Scattering all the night of nature, ^^H 

Pouring day upon our eyes. ^^^H 

Still we wait for thine appearing, ^^^H 

Life and joj lliy beams impart, ^^^ 



Cha^Qg all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart ; 
Come, and manifest the favour 

Thou hast for the ransomed race ; 
Come, thou dear exalted Saviour t 

Come, and bring thy Gospel grace. 
Sa?e us in ihy great compassion, 
L O thou mild pacific Prince ! 
L Give the knowledge of salvation, 
L' Give the pardon of ouifiVne-. 




By dune all-miffiiuent mec 
Every burdened soul release ; 

By Ihe influence of thy Spirit, 
Guide us iaU> perfect pnuw- 

222. Thfvms<if Gnd, ^. (Job im?uL 7.) i 
SONGS of praise the angels Bang, 
Heaven with liallelujnhs rang, 
Wlien Jebovah's norl begun. 
When He spake, and it nas done. 
Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captirity. 
Hearen and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will malce new heavens and earlh ; 
Songs of praise shall hail tbcir birth. 
And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No : the church delights to raise 
Feolms, and hymns, and songs of pndse. 
Saints below, with heart and voice ; 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, bjr faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst elemaJ joy, — 

Songs of praise their powers « 



AGAIN we lift our voice. 
And shout our solemn joys ! 
Cause of highest rapture this. 

Raptures that shall never fail : 
See a soul escap'd to bliss, 

the ChrislwJtt [ea\iYaV '. 
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Our Friend is gone before 
To Umt celestial shore ; 
He halt left his mates behind, 

Re hath all the slonus autiode, 

Found the rest wc toil to And, 

Landed in the anus of God. 

And Bball we mourn to see 

Our feHow-prisoner free? 

Free fiom doubts, snd gnel's, and feare. 

Id the haven of the skies '. 
Can me weep to see ihe tears 
Wip'd for ever fitim hia ejes f 

Mo, dear companion, no ; , 

We gladly let thee go, 
From a suffering church beneath. 

To a reigning church above: 

Thou hast more than conquer'd death; 

Thou art crown'd with life and love. 

Thou, in thy youthful prime. 

Hast leap'd the bounds of time : 

Suddenly from earth releas'd, 

Lo ! we now rejoice for thee ; 
Token lu an enrly rest. 
Caught into eternity. 
Thither may we repair, 
That glorious bliss to ^mre ! 
We shall see the welcome day, 

Wo shall to the summons bow : 
Come, Redeemer, come away ! 
Now prepare, and take ua now ! 

524. Fuiural. (Psalm Ixxsix. -17, &c.) i 

REMEMBER, Lord, our moflal stale. 

How frail our life, how short the date ! 

Where is the man that draws his htea.A\ 

Safe from disease, secure frum &ea>k^ 



1 
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Lord, while we see whole ni 
Out flesh and sense repine and cry, 
" Must death for ever rage and reign 7 
Or hast thou made mankind in v: ' 
"Where is Ihjpromiae to the just? " 
Are not Ihy serrants tum'd to dnst ?^ 
But futh forbids these mournful si 
And sees Ihe sleeping dust artee. 
That glorious hour, that dreadful dafT" 
Wipes the reproach of saints away. 
And clears the hououis of Ihy word : 
Awake out souls and bless the Lord. 

225. '^f- (Joel ii- 17) 

BY thy birth and early years; 
By thy griefs, and sighs, and t4 
B^ thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness. 
By thy vicl'tiee in the honr 
Of (he subtle tempter's power ; 
JesDE, look with pitying eye. 
Hear and spare us when we cry.j] 
By thj woe intensely great. 
Agony, and bloody sweat ; 
By thy robe and crown ot scom, 
Rudely offct'd, meekly worn ; 
By the scandal and the shame 
Cast upon thy honoui'd name ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear and spare us when we cry. 
By Ihy passion, cross, mid 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
By tliy power Irom death U 
By ihy triumph o'er ihe graTe ; 
JesUB, Saviour of the lost. 
Giver of the Holy Ghost, 
Look (in us with pitying eye, 
Hear and spate us 




S6. ^.'™'- 

THAT daj cf nmlh ! ihat dreadful diij, 
When heaT'n and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
Whom shttU he trust that dreadful day ? 
When shrivelliag lilie a paiched scroll, 
The flamiDg heav'ns together roll ; 
When, loader jet, and yet more dread, ■ 

Swells the high trnnp thai wakes the aesd;fl 
O ! on that day, that dreadful day, 
When mat) tojudgmeot wakes froio clay. 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heav'n and earth shall pa£s away, i 

SONS of men! behold from far. 
Hail the loiig-espected Star ! 
Jacob's StuT, which gilds the night, 
Guides bewilder'd natare light. 
Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Fierdug through the shades of death ; 
Scatt'ling enor's wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into light. 
Nations all, far off and near! 
Haste to see your God appear : 
Haste, for him jour hearts prepare; 
Meet him manifested there. 
There behold the day .spring rise, 
Pouring light upon youi eyes : 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining unto perfect day. 
Sing, ye morning-stars, agiain ! 
God descends to dwell with nieu : 
Deigns fur man his life to employ \ 
Shout, ye bods of God. for in\. 




HYMN 
228. Holy, kolff,koli/u the Lm 

THOD God of power and God of Jove! 
Wbose glor; fills the realraa ubove, 

Th; praise aTcban^^ls ring; 
And veil their faces while they cry, 
Thriee holy to iheir God most "— •• 

Thrice holy to their King. 
Thee as our God we too would claim, 
And hiesa th' Almight; Sariour's i 

Through whom all graee is given : 
Who bore the curse of sinners due, 
Who farms these ruin'd souls ai 

And makes us heirs of heaven. 

1-229. t"' 

LIGHT of life, seraphic lire 

Love divine, thyself impnrt ; 
Every fainting soul iosjiire : 

Shiue in every drooping heart ! 
Every mournful sinner cheer ; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ! 
Son of God, appear, appear; 

To thy human tem^es come ! 
Come, in this accepted hour : 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; 
Fill us with the glorious power, 

Rooting out the seeds of an : 
Notbiog more can we require. 

We will covet nothing less ; 
Be thou all our heart's desire. 

All our joy, and all our peace. 
[0, ChrUtmat. (Luke u. U.) 

ANGELS, from the realms of glory. 
Wing your flight o'er aS the earth ; 




Saints, before the altiir bcniliag. 

Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddeulj the Lord descending 

Id his temple shall appear: 
Come and worship ; 

Worship Christ, the new-horn King. 
Sinners, wning with true repentance, 

Doomed for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 



Worship Christ, the ncw-boru King. 

JJil. Cmisecration of a Church. 

{Gen. sxviii. 17.) 

LORD of hosts, to Thee we raise 

Here a house of prayer and praise ; 

Thou thy people's hearts pr^re 

Here to meet for praise and prayer. 
I let the living here l>e fed 
I With thy word — the heavenly hread ; 
I ]Bere, in hope of glory Wess'd, 
I Uay the dead he laid to rest. 
1 fiere to Thee a temple stand, 
|-"While the sea shall gird the land; 
I Here reveal thy mercy sure. 

While the sun and moon endure. 

Hallelujah 1 earth and sky, 

To the joyful sound reply, 

Hallelujah : hence ascend 

Prayer and praise, till time shall ctid, 

*32. ^""^ FrUlay. 

THE royal hanuer is unfurl'd. 
The cross Ls reared on high, 
^B On which the Saviour of the world 
HL Is stretched in agon;. 
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holy liBJ 

The cruel uaila the; drive, 
Our ntnsom thus is made complete. 

Our souU ace saved attve. 
And see, llie spew hath pierced his sii 

And ^ed that lacred flood. 
That holy rcconciliug tide. 

The water and the blood. 
Hail ! holy cross, from thee we leun 

The only way to heaven ; 
And oh, lo thee may riiinen ttun. 

And look, and be forgiven ! 
So let us praise the Saviour's name, 

And with exulting cry. 
The triumph of the cross proclaim 

To all eternity. 

233. Walchfittneu. (Mark wii. 33,) 

HE.UtKEN to the solemn voice; 

The nwAil midnight cry ! 
Waiting souls, rejoice, rgoice, 

And see the hridegroom nigh ! 
Ijo, he comes to ki^ep his word ; 



u your bearL 
Ye who faint beneath the load 

Of sin, your heads lift i 
See your great redeeming 

He comes, and hids you ho| 

In the midnight of your griel^ 

Jesus doth liis mourners cheer ; 

Lo ! he brings you sure relief 

Believe, and feel, him here ' 



■d. 

I 



'q whose loins are girt, stand forth, 
n'hose lamps are burning bright ; 
irthy in your Saviour's worth, < 

mb walk Kith bim in "while ti^H 



HVMNS, 


1 

V4S " 


1 


JesuB bids your henna be clean ; 
Bids jou all his promise prove ; 








1 


Jeaua comes It. east out sin, 






And perfect you in love, 






234. «"".« 


P.M. 




PRAISE to God, immortal praiae 






For the lore that crowns our days ! 






Bounteous source of ev'ry joy. 






l*t thy praise our tongues employ ! 






For the blessingi of lie field j 






For the stores the rajdens yield ; 
Fortliejoy which hurvcsts bring; 










Grateful praises now we sing. 






Clouds that drop re&eshing dews ; 
^ Snns that genial heat diffuse ; 










K Flocks that «hiten dl the plain ; 






^B Yellow aheaTes of ripen'd grain : 






H AU that Spring, with bounteous hand, 






H Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 






K All that lib'ral Autumn pours 






H From her overflowing stores : 






, , These, great God, to thee we owe ; 






Source, whence all out blessingn flow; 






And for these our souls shall raise 






Grateful vows, and solemn praise. 






235. Aarauiw. (Acta i. 9, 10.) 


P.M. 








Glorions to his nart.e skies > 


Hat. 




Christ, awhile lo mortals giv'n. 


JIal. 






Hal. 






Hal. 


i 


Lift TOUT heads, eternal gates ! 


Hat. 


1 


Chrill has Tanquish'd death and sin, 


Hat. 


1 


Take the King of Glory in. 

t3 


H» 
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n 


^" Lo ! the hea^'n iu Lord recdTM ! 


m\ 


Vcl he loves the earth lie leaves; 


Si/, ' 


Though reiunitng lo liis ihrone. 


HJ. ■ 


Still he calls manldiid hii onn. 




Still for us he imercedea. 


His prevailing death he pleads : 


HA 


Neat himself prepares our place, 


m. 


Harbinger of human race. 


Hal. 


! thou parted from our sight. 


BJ. 


Far above yoD azure height, 
Grant our hearl£ ma.; Uiither rise, 


m 


m. 


Seeking thee above the sides. 


H^. 


236. Cru^fi^. 


t.*. 


UP that dark hill funereal, faint with ill. 




True Isaac, sinHng 'neath tliat tree of pain. 




That dark funereal hill 




Thou olimbesl to be slain. 




Thj tender hands were torn unpitjingly. 


Thy tender feet wiili fangs of iron dnven ; 


Thou art uplifted high - 

Oh, aigbl for earth and heav'n ! 






'■ Thy will. Eternal Father, thine be done," 




0, inconceived charity. 
That gave the guiltless Son 






For guilty foes Co die. 




From that thv bleeding side, those bleeding hanils, | 


Must the fonl world be cleans'd — it needs m 


al»i 


For Justice so demands. 


1 


And Mercy grants the plea. 


ll 


Else Uiat dread bund must aye on ns remain 


u 


But from Tliy Cross extending to Thy iJiroM 


1 


Now binds a peaceful chain. 
The earth and Heavens in one. 


1 


1 


w to Him, who gave his Son to die, 




Whu for us a willing victim dies, 




_ _ And Spirit ever nigh, 
^^^^^^Who fired tbc sacTificB. . , ^_ 


u 
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37, Epiphany. (Isa. lii. 7—10.) 

HOW beauteous are lh«r feet 
Who Bland on Sion's hUlj 

tWho bring salvatian on their tongues, 
' And words of peace reveal ! 
, How charming is their voice! 
How Bweet the tidings are .' 
" Sion ! behold thy Savionr-IGng, 
He reigns and triumphs here. 
How happy are our ears, 



And sought, but never found '. 

How blessed are our eyes. 

That see this heav'nly light ! 
f Prophets and kiuga desir'd it long, 
I But died without the sight. 

The Lord makes known his name 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let ever; nation now behold 

Their Saviour and lieir God. 

J38, Advent. (Luke iv. 18. IH.J t. ■ 

HARK, the glad sound! the Saviour comeK. 

The SjuMouT promis'd long ; 
Let ev'ry heart exult in praise. 

And every voice in song. 
He conies the prisoners to rele&ae, 

In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of brass before Him break, 

The iron fetters yield. 
He comes from thickest films uf vice 



To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye, oppress'd with n 
To pom celestial day ; 



4 



B HYMNS. 

He comes the broken heart to 

The nounded suiil to cure, 
And with the riches of His grace ' 

To bless the tumble poor. 
Our glad hosannas, Prince of Pea 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And hear'n's eteniaJ arches ring 

With Thy most honour'd n 

t9, {Part I.) Easter. (1 Cat. t. 7.) 
SINCE Christ our pBssorei ia slain 

A sacrince for all, 
Let alt with thankfiil hearts agree J 

To keep the festival : 
Not with the leaven, as of old. 

Of sin and malice fed ; 
But with unfeign'd sincerity, 

And truth's unleaven'd bread. 
Christ, being rais'd by pow*r dirii^ 
And rescu'd from the grave. 
Shall die no more; death shall oi 

No more dominion have. 
For that He died, 'twas for oui A 

He once vonchssfd to die ; 
But that He lives He lives to Ood'J 

For all eternity. 
So count youraetves as dead K 

But graciously restor'd, 
And made henceforth alive to 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord.l] 

19. (Part II.) The «.nw. {i Cor. x 
CHRIST from the dead is ra,is'a, and n 

The first-iruits of the lomb ; 
~ by man came death, by man 
lid resurrection c< — 




For aa in Adam all mankind 

Did Biiill and sin derive, 
80 hy &e ligliteousuesa of Christ 

Suall all be mnde alive. 

If then je riaeu are wiih Uhrist, 

Seek only bow to get 
The thinzB that are above, where ClrnBt 

At God's right hand doth siL 



!40. '1" Saints. (Re?, vii. H.) 

WHAT are these in bright array ? 
—This innunieralile llironL', 
Round the altar, night and day, 
Tuning their triumphant BonjtP — 
" Worthy is the Lamb once slnin. 
Blessing, honour, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, 10 obtain ; 
New dominion, every hour." 

These through liery trials (rod, 
II These from great affliction came ; 

Now before the throne of God, 
Seal'd with hia Almighty Name ; 
Clad in raiment, pure and white, 
Victor-palras in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer's might 
More than conquerors thej stand. 

Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown. 
On immortal fruits they feed; 
Them the I^mb, amidst the throne. 
Shall lo living founl&ins lead ; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs. 
Perfect love dispels all fear9. 
And for ever from tlieir eyes 
God shall wipe away the leare. 



I 



250 H\TUNS. 

241. i^t (Joelii. 12, 13.) -^ 

THE solemn season calls us m 

A tiol; fast to keep : 
And see witliin tlie temple how 

Soth priest and people weep. 
Bui come not tliou witli tears ali 

Ot outward form of prayer : 
But let it in tliy heart be known 

Tliat penitence is there. 
Thy breast to heat, thy clothes to raid, 

God asltelh not of thee : 
Thy stubT>oni soul He bids thee h 

In true humility . 
Oh ! let UE, then, with heartfelt gi 

Draw near noto oar God, 
And pray to Him to grant relief. 

And stay th' uplifted rod. 
Oh ! righteous Judge, if ITiou wDl deign 

To grant us all we need, 
We pray for time to turn again, 

And grace to turn indeed. 
Blest Three in One, with grief ia\ 

To Thee we humbly pray. 
That fruits of mercy may appear 1 

To bless the fnsting-day. 



gj. Sunday Sc-ho-d. 

WHEN Jesus left his Father's throne, 

He chose an humble birth; 
Like us, unhonour'd and unknown. 

He came to dwell on earth. 
Like Him, may we he found belnm 

In wisdom's paths of peai . . 
Like Him, in jiprace and Itnowled j( 
_^ years and strength inc 




Jesus pass'd by the rich and grent, 

For men of low degree; 
He aanotil^ed out parents' state, 

For poor like them was Be. 

Sweet were his words, and kind his look, 
VVhen mothers round Him prt'Ss'd ; 

Tlieir inraois in his arms He took, 
And on his bosom bless'd. 

Safe from the world's alluring harms, 

Beneatli his watchful eye. 
Thus in the circle of his arms, 

Maj we for ever lie I 

When Jesus into Salem rode. 

The children sanff aloud ; 
For joy ihey pluck'd the palms, and strow 

Theit garments on the ground. 

Hosauna, our glad voices raise, 

Hosanna to our King ; 
Should we forget our Saviour's praise, 

The stones themselves would sing. 

Help us, O Lord ! to love thy Name '- 

Tlrnt Name divinely sweel. 
Let every pulse through life proclaim. 

And our last breath repeat ! 

|43, Lenl. (Gal. r. 1(1.) . 

O THOU, whose mercy, truth, and lovu 

From age to age endure ; 
Whose word, though lieuven und earth ren' 

Shall stand for ever sure : 
Before thy face, almighty God, 

Thy guilty creatures /all ; 
And plead the Sariour's precious blood, 
BT, So freely shed for all, 
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The sancllffingf S[nrit gire. 

To inalie us pare widiin ; 
That we mny serve tliee while we live, 

And hate the works of sin : 
a perfect heart ; 






sfr« 



I 



Gnnd Fridiiy. (.ler 

O THOU, that nail'd upon the bleeding tree, 
Breathest Tliy soul away, let us draw nigh, 
And hang our wearj hearts and eyes on Thee. 
To look on Thee in TIij snre agony 
Shall heal that Serpent's wounds that long balli 

And fiU'd ourVeins with death. While Thou dost die, 
We from Thy throes are bom to life above ; 
'Tis thus thou build's! Thy martyrs, and 'tis t 
. That Faith herself dotli anchor on Thy love. 
Wliile with Thine arms outstretcVd, bleeding and , 

As to Thy throne of Godhead, Thou to Thee 
Dosl draw the big round world, let us draw neat, 
And, clinging at the foot of thai dread tree. 
Beneath Thy wither'd frame and bleeding side, 
Hide oureelves, and took up, dear Lord, to T" " 
Tliat only bojie of refuge, only pridi 
Of a lost world, oh, may it o'er us reign, 
And in the fountain of our hearts abide. 
Glory to Thee, Eternal Victim slain. 
Father who gave, and Holy Paiodeiei, ■ 
As was, and is, and shall lor aye ~~"~" 
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BefoTe out Father's tbrooe 

We poui: our aideut prajeis : 
Our fears, out liopes, our a^iniB, are one,- 

Out comforts aud out cares. 

We share our mulua] vioes ; 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And oflen for each other flows 

Tlie sympathising tear. 

When we asunder part. 

It gives us inward jiain : 
But we shall still bo joined in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 

This glorioiM hope reriTes 

Our counige by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 

And lon^ to see the day. 

From sorrow, toil, and pain. 

And sin, we shall be free j 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Tluougli all eieruity. 



246. Adtml. 

TBE Lord will come ! ilic eaitli gliall qaake. 
The hills their fixed seals forsitic ; 
And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 
The Lord will come i bnt not the ^uic 
Aa once in tonly form he came ; 
A silent Lamb, to slanghler led, 
The bruis'd, the suffering, tt»4 iVe AeaOi. 



BYMNS. 




^B The Lord will come '. a dreadful form, 
^^m With wrealh of dame and robe of 
^^1 On cbcrub winga and wings of wind, 
^^M Anointed Jadge of human kind. 
^^M Can Ihis be he who woDt to stm; 
^^M A pilgrim on the world's bigbway ; 
^^1 By power oppresa'd, and mock'd bj pride ? 
^^B O God, is this the crucified ? 
^V Go, tyrants ! to the rocks complain ! 
^V Go, seek the monnlaio's cleft in vain ; 

^H But faith, victorious o'er the tomb, 

^* Shall sing for joy — The Lord is come ! 

247, J^unend. p. 

BLESSING, bononr, thanks, and praise, 
Pay we, gracious God, to thee : 

Thou, in thine abundant grace, 

Givest us the victoir ; 
True and f^thful to iliy word, 
Thou hast glorify'd thy Son, 
Jesus Christ, our dying Lord, 

He for UB the fight halh won. 
Lo I the prisoner is released, 

Lighteii'd of his fleshy load: 
Wliere the weary are at rest. 
He is gather'd into God [ 
Lo ! the pain of life is past. 

All Ids warfare now is o'er; 

Death and hell behind are cast, 

' Grief and siiflering are no more! 

Yes, the Christian's course is run. 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought llie fight, the work is done, 

Pealh is swnllow'd up of life '. 

Borne by angels on their mngs. 

Fur from eartli the spirit flies : 

Finds his God, and sits and sings, 

~ ' r in Paradise. 



HYMNS. 

Join we then wilh one aiHSord, 

In die new, llie joyful song; 
Absent from our loving Lord 

WeshullncjtcontmuBlong: 
We eIihII quit the house of ctaj, 

We a better lot shall sbore; 
Vfe shall see the realms of daj, 

Meet our happy brother there. 
Let the world bewidl their dead, 

Fondly of theii loss complain ; 
Brother, iriend, by Jesus ireed, 

Death to thee, to us, is ^ain : 
Thou art euter'd into joy ; 

Let the unbelievers mourn : 
We in songs our lives employ, 

Till we all to God return. 

J48. Whit-Sanday. (Rom. viii. 14.) i 
COME, gracious Spirit, source of Iiove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ! 
O'er every thought and step preside. 
Conduct us safe, conduct us far 
From every sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead to thy word that rales must give, 
And teach us lessons how to live. 
The light of truth to us display. 
And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 
Lead us to holiness, — the load 
That we must take to dwell wilh God ; 
Lead us to Christ — the living way. 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 
Lead us to God, our final rest. 
In his enjoyment to be bless'd ; 
_ Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
^LWhere pleasure in petteclinn w. 

IlL 



I 



849. 

BLESS'D morning, whose young dawning rajs, 

Beheld our rieing Gud, 
That saw him triumpli o'er Uie dust. 

And leave his dark abode. 
In the cold prison of a, tomb. 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revoking Bkiea had brought 

The third, ih' ^pointed day. 
Hell end the grave unite their force 

To hold our God in vain. 
The sleeping Conqueror arose. 

And burst their feeble chain. 
To thy great name, Almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay, 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 

The triumph of the day. 



250. £asier. 

ANGELS ! roll the rock away ! 
Death) yield up thy mighty prey ; 
See ! he risea from the tomb. 
Glowing with immortal bloom : J 
'Tis the Saviour ! Angels, raise, 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ! 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the jny'insiiiring sound : 
Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes ! 
Now to glory see him rise, 
In long triumph up the sl^ — 
Up to waiting worlds on high : 
Heaven displays her portals wide .' 
Glorious hero, through them ride 1 
King of glory, mount the throne, — 
Thy great Fatllei's a.niS. t\i^ q^u : 



j 



HYMNS. 

Praise liim, all ye heavenlj choirs ! 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ! 
Shout, earth, in rapl'rous song. 
Let the sUains be siieet and strong ! 
Every note with wunder swell. 
Sin o'erlhrowB and capliTcd bell ! 
Where is hell's once dreaded Idngf 
Where, O death, thy mortal sting ? 

!51. iM 

THOU Loti of all above. 

And all below the sky. 
Prostrate before (by feet we &11 

And for thy merc^ ct;. 
TorpTe our follies past 

The sins which we liaTe done. 
Oh, bid us contrite sinners live. 

Through thine incarnate Son. 
The burden which we feel. 

Thou only canst remore ; 
Do thou display thy pardoning grace, 

And (hiiae unbounded lore. 
One gracious look of thine 

Will ease the troubled breast: 
Oh ! let us know our sins foi^ven, 

And we slioll tben be blest. 

152. Trinity Simd<^. 

GLORY be lo God on high ! 

God, whose glory fills the sky ! 
ffl Peace on earth lo man forgiv'n ! 
^K Man, the well belov'd of beav'n. 
^M Soreteign Folher ! hear'nly King '. 
^B Thee we now presume (o ang ! 
^B Glad Thine atDibutes confess, 
^M Glorious all and numberless. 

fc 






268 HYMNS. ■ 

Hail ! by all Tliy works ador'd f • 
Hail the everlasting' Lard 1 
Tlie« with tliankfiil hearts we pTove, 
Lord of power, and life, and love. 
Holy Spirit! Thee 
Thee, O Christ, the only Son 
Lamb of God ! the victim siai 
Man to sare from endlea pain! 
Praise the name of God moat 
Praise Him, all below the skj 
Praise Him, all ye hea.v'nly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

253. Lent. (Phil.Ui.9.) r. 
GREAT God, at whose celestial seat 
Angels in endless gloiy meet ; 

Unable, Lord, to see thy Caca, 

We sing thy love, we ask Ihy grace ; 

Unworthy to approach thy throne. 

We DOW our sinfulness bemoan : 

Forgive, for Jesu's sale, we pray. 

The sins of this and ev'ry day. 

No righteousness have wc to uume ; 

A Saviour's righteouBness we claim ; 

By nature destitute of good 

We seek acceptance through hit blood. 

And when this fleeting life is o'er, 

Aud day and night are known no more, 

Grant, Lord, dial we, with rapt'rous song. 

May rise to join ih' angelic throng. 

254. -^^ '^'''"'«- ' 
THE saints on earth, and those above. 



Join'd til the Lord in bonds of love, 
All of his grsM ()ftrtake. 




HYMNS. 

lue fumilf we dwell iu him, 

One (,'hutoh above, beneatli, 
hough HOW divided by ihe alream, 

The narrow stream of death, 
ine army of the living God, 

To ids command we bow ; 
art of the host have ccoss'd the flood. 

And part are crossing now. 
ord Jesus ! be our constant guide ! 

Then when the word is ^ven, 
id death's cold flood its waves divide. 

And land iis Eafc in heaven. 

The Glory and Grace nf the Church. 
LORIOUS things of thee axe spoken, 

ZioQ, city of our God: 
[e, whose word cannot be bniken, 

Fona'd lliee for his own abode. 
In the rock of aeoa founded. 

What can shale thy sure repose? 
Pith salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smUe at all thy foes. 
ee, the streams of living waters. 

Springing from etcrnaj love, 
rell supply thy sons and daughters, 

And ail fear of want remove ! 
rho can faint, while such a rirer 

Ever flows, Uieir thirst to assuage ? 
race, which, like the Lord, the giver, 

Never foils &om age to age. 

REAT Goi'. what do I see and hear! 

The end of things created ! 
ehold the judge of man appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
be trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
he dead, which they coniain'd before I 

Prepare, my soul ! to meel \mn. 



dead in Clirist shall S 
At ihe last trumpel's touading; 

Caught np to meet liim in the ^es. 
With joy their Ijjid surroooding : 

No gloomv feais their souIe dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepax'd lo meet him. 

But sinneis, fill'd with guilty fean, 
Behold his wrath preTsiling ; 

For iliey shftll rise, and find Uioi tears 
And aighs are unavailiDg : 

The day of grace is past and gone! 

Trembling Uiey stand before the throne, 
All unprepai'd to meet him. 

257. ^'^ GoadncM and Power of God. 
BLEST tie our everlasting Lord, 

Out Father, God, and King ! 
Thy SHvereign goodness we record. 

Thy glorious poiver we ring. 
By thee the victory is given ; 

The majesty diTioe, 
And strength, and mi{i^[, and estith and bei 

And all therein is thine. 
The kinedoin. Lord ii ihine alone, 

WIlo dost thy light maintain ; 
And high on thy eternal lliTinie, 

O'er men and angels reign. 
Riches, as seemelh good to thee. 

Thou dost, and honour give ; 
And kings their power and dignity , 

Out of thy hand vi ' 
Thou hast on as the grace b 

Thv greatness lo procisim. , _ 
Aad tlierefore now we thaalt em^ 
id praise thj glories 
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ae, and nature's powcra, 

And all the Deity is 

Through tiij incarnate Sun. 

J5oi Atcauion (PsaXm slvii. 6.) 

GLORY, glory to our King ! 

Crowns unfodiog wreathe liis head ; 
Jesus is the name we sing; 

Jesus risen from the deiid ; 
Jesus coDqu'ror o'er the grave ; 
Jesus migniy now to save. 
Jesus is gone up on high, 

Angels oomc to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant tend tlie sliy. 

While the victor's praise they ^ng: 
" Open now, ye heav'nty gales ! 
Lo ! the King of Glory wdts." 
Now behold him high enthron'd ! 

Glory beaming from his fiice t 
By adoring angels own'd, 

God of holiness and grace ! 
for hcails and tongues to sing 
" Glory, glory, lo our King." 

J59. The Majesty of God. 

GLORY to til' eternal King, 
Clad in majesty supreme ! 
Let all heavens his praises sing. 
Let all worlds Ills power proclaim. 
Through eternity he rei^s. 
In unJK>iinded realms ol light ; 

As an atom in his sight. 

Suns on Buns through boundless space, 

kWilh their systems, move or stand i 
Or, to occupy their plane. 
New orbs nse at his commB.'Dd. 



KiDf^oms flouiish, empires fall, 
Naliaus live, and nadoaa die. 
All ibima nothing, nothing all — 
At till; n - - ■ ■ 



let mj transported soul 
Ever on bis glories gaie ! 
Ever yield to his control. 
Ever sound Lis loftj praise ! 

260, MomiHS. (Mal-iv. 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ the true and ool; light, 
Sun of righteousness, arise. 
Triumph o'er the shtidea of night : 
Day-spring from on high, be near; 
Daj'Star in our hearts appear. 
Dark and cheerless U the tnom 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the daj's return 
Till thy mercy's beams we see — 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad the eyes, and wann the heart, 
On our Bonis, oh deign to shine, 
Fierce the gloom of dn and grief-, 
Fill us, radiancy divine ! 
Scatter all our unbelief; 
More and inure Thyself displajiJ 
Shining to the perfect day. 

261, S""*-?- 

THIS is the day the light wai 
That glorious g^ft of faeav'n 

This is the day the Lord arose 
The hest of all the sev'n. 

This is the day the darkness fled 
And death to life gave way ; 

And evermore to light and lib, 4 
~miQod edit Ms umta thi« di ~ 




HYMNS. 2 

Tiien wake, ye childreii of iLe lighl, 

And liearlieu to his voice ; 
Willi early songa of praiee draw nigh, 

And in his courts rejoice. 
I.et caroitl slotli and faithless fear. 

From ev'ry heart be driv'n : 
Spend we this day, as Ihey that hope 

To spend the rest in hear'n. 
So shall OUT souls, most holy God, 

Thy gmcious influence prove ; 
Enlighten'd hy thy holy word. 

And quicken'd by ihy love. 
Praise to tlie Father und the Son ; 

And, oh, lite praise be thine, 
Bkst spirit, who our souls dost Hll 

With light and life divine. 

i62. M'lrninff. {Ps. six. 6—8. lixiii. 24,25.) l, 
GOD of ihe morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful suu makes haste to rise, 
And like a pant doth Tejoice 
To run his journey thro' the skies ; 
From [he fair chambers of the cast 
The circuit of hU race begins, 
And witliout weariness or rest, 
Round the whole earth he flies and shines; 
Ob ! like the sun, may we fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day, 
With ready mind and active will 
March on and keep our heavenly nay. 
Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight'ning our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threat'ninKs just, thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 
Give us thy conosel for our guide, 
And then receive us to (hy bliss ; 
Al l our desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold compared viti^ \.\\\%. 



Sundia/ ScJiool. 
HOW glorious is out ieav'nly King, 

Who reigns above tlie skj '. 
How shall a child presume to ^ag 

His dreadful iPFyestj? 
How greaX, hia pow'r ia, ooue can tell. 

Nor lliiiiV how large Ms grace : 
Not men balow, nor sainta that dwell 

On high before his face. 
Not angels that stand round the Lord, 

Can Eeaicli his secret will ; 
But they perform his heav'nJj nord, 

And sing his praises still. 
Thuii let us join this holy train. 

And our first ofTrings bring ; 
Th' eternal God will not dis&iji 

To liear an infant sing. 

54. Mesfiah the Lamb of Gad. (Joh n L 9 
BEHOLD the Lamb ofGoc^j 
Who tates our sins away ! T 
See and adore his hcav'niy Idvb, ' 
And praise him day by day. 
Be every valley high. 



The heathen realms abroad 
Shall join in sweet accord ; 

And all the sons of men shaU s 
The glory of the Lord. 
Btbold the day spring rise. 
Ye that in darkness dwell ! 

He marks the path which leads to 
He bursts the Eat.es of hell. 



i 
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COMEj Holy Ghost, descend ftom higb, 

BapLizer of our spirits thou ! 
The sacramentul seal npplj. 

And witness with the water now. 
Jesus we raise our souls to ihee. 

Thy satiotifying spirit breathe, 
And tet this little iufant be 

Thro' grace baptii'd into thj death. 
Oh let the unction on him lesi, 

Thy sniin^ grace his soul renew, 
And write within his lender breast 

Thy wond'rous name and nature too. 
Exert the energy divine. 

And sprinlile the atoning blood; 
May Father, Son, and Spirit, join 

To seal this child a. child of God. 

!66. Epiphany. (Eph. iii, fi.) 

HAIL, thou source of evW blessing, 

Sov'reign Father of manltind '. 
Gentiles now, thy gnkce possessing. 

In thy courts admission Gnd : 
Gratefully we bend before thee; 

In thy church obtain a place ; 
Now, by faith behold thy giory. 

Praise ihy truth, and sing Iby grace. 
Hall, ihou erer blessed Saviour ! 

Gentiles now their ofi^rings bring ; 
In thy temple seek tliy favour ; 

Wotahip thee their Lord and king. 
May we u1, sincere in spirit, 

live devoted to thy praise; 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit; 

Grateful anthems ever mi^. 



271. 



There lovelier scenes than Eden knew 

In hright perspective rise. 
Ob ! if thia heav'n-bon) grace were mine, 

Would not my spirit soar. 
Transported gaze on joys divine. 

Ana cleave to earth no mote ? 
If in my heart true faith appears, 

How weak the sacred ray ! 
Feehly aspiring, press'd with fears. 

Almost it dies away. 
thou, irom whose almighty breath 

It first began to rise. 
Disperse these mists, these dregs of earth 

And hid it reach the skies. 
Let this weak, erring mind n 

On earth bewilder'd rove ; 
But with celestial aidcmr soar 

To endless joys above. 

Glory Olid pmiie to ike L 
ENDLESS praises 
To our Lord! 
Ever be his name ailor'd ! 
Angels, crown him ! 
Crown the Lamb ; 
He is worthy, praise his u 
Saints, adore him I 
Sound his fame I 
Yon he saves from endless s 
Saints and angels, 
JoinUy sing 
Glory, gloiy M our King. 
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HYMNS. mi 



ZION, when I Uiink on Uite, 

1 niah for pinions lile & dore ; 
And mourn to tliink that I should be 
So distant from the plnce I love. 
A captive here, und fat fiom liome. 
Foi Ziun's sacred courts I sigh : 
Tbilher the Tansom'd oations come, 
And see the Saviour eje \a eye. 
While here, I walk on hostile ground i 
The few that I can call ray Mends 
Are, like myself, with tetters bound, 
And weariness our steps attends. 
But yet we shall behold the day 
When Zion's children sliall return : 
Our Borrows then shall flee away. 
And we shell never, never mourn. 

274i C/irinO yoke e«sj/. (Mat. ni. 3!).) 
COME ye souls hy sin afflicted, 

Bow'd with fruitless sorrow down ; 
By the broken law conricted. 
By the tempter's snares undone. 

Look to Jesus, 
Hercy flows through him alone. 
Take bis easy yoke and uear it; 

Love will make obedience sweet : 

Christ will give you strength to bear it. 

While his wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory. 
Where his ransora'd captives meet. 
Sweet as boine to pilfj^ims weary. 

Light to newlj-open'd eyes, 

Flowing springs in deserts dreary. 

Is the rest til e ci«ss supplies 

All who taste it — 
Shall to rest iraroorUi^ nae. 
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a HYMNS. 

Bui Id sing the rest of glory 

Mortal tongues far abort must &U A 
Tongues celMtia.1 strive to reach it, , V 

But it Roars beyond them all : 
FaHh believes it — Hope expects it — 



But it I 



rwheliu 



tbeiD nil. 



'275. ^^'^ff "f ^^""- (^*»- '^"- 2-) 
HE, who on earth as mau was Imown, 

And bore our sins and pains. 
Now, seated un th' eternal throne. 

The God of Glory ragns. 
His hands the wheels of natui 

With an unerring skill ; 
Aud countless worlds, extended mid^ 

Obey his soyereign will. 
While harps unnumber'd soupd his praise, 

In yonder world above ; 
His saints on earth admire his w 

Aud glory in his love. 
How g;lorious he ! how happy ihey 1 

lu such a glorious friend 1 J 

Whose love secures them all the wm 

And crowns them at the end. 



276. Chriitian Duli/. (John x 

O LET thy Love our hearts constrain, 

Jesus, the crucified ! 
What hast thou done our hearls to gain '. 

Languish'd, and groan'd, aud died ! 

And was it for rebellious raeti, 

That thou didal suffer 'ftiu'^'t 

O let us love each o'Caex \iien, 

tiioii hast \oved u 




Mn}' III! the flack be firmly bounil, 

By charily liivine; 
By mercy, luDdaess, peace, and [rutli, 

And geotlcness, like thine. 
O may we find the ancient way, 

Our wandering foes to move, 
And furce tlie heathen world to say, — 

" Sec bow tliese Christians love 1" 

J77. 1T>^ "'«'"■ "/ i-'fi- 

(Pb. slvi. 4.) 
THERE is a River, deep and broad ; 

lis course no mortal knows ; 
It fills with joy the Church of God, 

And widens us it fiows. 
Cleaiei than ciystul is the stream, 

And bright with endless day ; 
The waves »itb every hlessing teem. 

And life and healUi oonsey. 
Where'er they "flow, contentions cease. 

And love and meekness reign ; 
The Lord himself commands the peace. 

And foes coDSpire in rain. 



Thither, distressed souls repair ; 

The Lord invites them nigh : 
Thev leave their cares and sorrows ihei 

They drink, and never die. 
How on, aweet stream, more largely is 

llie earth with ghidneaa &\\ -, 
Flow on, till ull the SaviuuT Vw-m , 
And aU obey his will. 



272 HyMNS. 

27o, Exhnrtation to Prayflr. 

WHAT various hindi'ances we meet 

Id coDUDg' to a mercj-seHit ! 

Yet who that Itnuwa ihe worth of prayer, 

But wishes to be often there ? 

Prajer makes the darken'd oloud wiihdtan, 

Prayer climbs ihe ladder JiLCob saw, 

Gives exercise to iaith und love, 

BringE every blessing from above. 

Restraining piajer, we cease to fight ; 

Praver makes the Christian's armour biighl ; 

Ana Salan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upou his kneea. 



279. 



All ihingi of God. 



OH hand of bounty, largely spread. 
By whom our every want is fed, 
Whutc'er we touch, or taste, or see, 
We owe them all, oh Lord ! to thee ; 
The com, the oil, the puqile wine. 
Are all thy gifts, and only thine 1 
The stream thy word to neotar dyed. 
The bread ihy blessing multiplied. 
The stormy wind, the whelming fluud. 
That silent at thy mandate sioud. 
How well ihey luiew thy yiAoe divine. 
Whose works they were, and only thine 
Though now no more on earth we Uaw 
The footsteps of celestial gmce, 
Obedient to thy word and will 
We seek thy daily mercy still ; 
Its blessed beams aiound as shine, 
And thine we Siie, &ul o\ds t^nel 
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r of BetkUkeni. 
WHEN nmraliall'd on tlie nighlly plain, 

Tbe glittering host bestud the akj ; 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the unner'a wandemig eye. 
Hark ! huk ! to God the chorus breaks, 

FTom every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, 

It is tbe Star of Bethlehem. 
Once on tbe raging seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, — the night was daik, 
The ocean yawn'd— -and rudely blow'd 

The wind that toss'd my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck, I ceas'd tbe lide to 
When suddenly a star arose, 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 
It was my guide, my light, my all, 

It bade my dark forebodings cease . 
And through the storm and dangers' thrall^ I 

It led me to the port of peace, 
fely mon 
ing, firel 
n and for e' 
star !— The Star of Betlileben ! 



281. -'»»»" of £"> "«'' ^™'''- ^- "■ 

WHERE shall rest be found. 

Rest for the weary soul ? ^^_ 

I'Twcre vain the ocean-depths to sound, ^^^H 

Oi pierce to either pole: ^^^H 

Tbe world can never give ^^^| 

The bliss for which we sigh ; ^^H 

Tis not the whole of life to live, ^^H 

Nor all of death to die. ^^H 
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JyJ. Rejoieitiff IB the Lord. 

HAPPY the souls to Jesus join'd. 

And sav'd by grace alone, 
Wallting ill aU tSj ways we find 

Our heaveu on earth begun. 
The church triumpheut in tliy love 

Their might? jojs we know, 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 

And we in liymns below. 
Thee in thy glorious realm they praise. 

And bow before thy throne, 
We in the kingdom of thy grace, 

The kingdoms arc but one. 
The Holy lo the Holiest leads, 

From hence our spirits rise. 
And )ie that in tby statulea treads, 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 

}4, Wnlihiff in Holinet,. 

OH for B beam of lieav'nly light. 
To guide our wand'ring steps aright ; 
And shine along the narrow road 
Thai lends the penitent to God ! 
Lord, we are weak, and prone to stray ; 
O keep us in thy holy way ; 
What nature wants, let grace supply ; 
And lead ue onward to the sky. 
On thee depending, let us go 
In safety through this vale of woe ; 
And may thy graciaus presence cheer 
Our hearla in all their trials here. 
Thus, loving all ihy statutes. Lord, 
And ever tnuting in thy word, 
Uay we alladn that happy shore. 
Where sin and grief disturb no more. 



, The Gospel Jubilee. (Lerit. x 
BLOW je tlie trumpet, blow 
The ?lad1y solemn sound. 
Let M the nations know 
To earth's remoteat bound. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ;e ransom'd sinners home. 
Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lantt; 
Redemption hj his blood, 
Through all the lands proclaJm ; 
The year of juhilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranaoni'd sinnt 
The gospel trumpet hear. 
The news of pard'ning grace ; 
Ye happy souls draw near. 
Behold your Suviour's face ; 
The year of Jubilee is come. 
Return, je ransom'd ranners, home 
Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits rest. 
Ye mournful suula be glad ! 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home 
J86. Public Worship. 

^"^ YE that in his courts are found 
LisleniDg to the joyful sound ; 
Lost and guilty bs ye are. 
Full of sorrow, sin, and care ; 
Glorify the King of Kings, 
Talie the peace the gospel brings. 
Turn to Christ your suppliant 
View his perfect sacrifice ; 
See in him your sins forgiren. 
Follow in his steps to heaTen; 
Glorify the King of Kings, 
Take tlie peace the gospel brings. 
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t87. For a Public Charity. 

WHEN, like a atmngcr on our sphere, 
^ The lowly Jesus nander'd liere, 
Where'er He went, afflictiou fled, 
And sickness rear'd her fainting head. 
The eyo that roll'd in irisoioe night, 
Beheld his face,— for God ia light ; 
The opening eat, the loosen'd tongue. 
His precepts heard, liis ptaisea sung. 
With bonnding steps, the halt and lame, 
To hail their great Deliverer came ; 
O'er the cold grave He bow'd his head. 
He spake tJie word, and raised the dead. 
And TIjou, dread Power,whose sovereign b 
Is health or sickness, life or death , 
This fiiTOur'd institution bless 
The cause is thine, — send success ! 



K, Cnmwt fhj v-a;, u»to the Lord. 

(Psalmxixvii.a.) 
SINCE all the downward tract: 

God's watchful eye surveys, 
! who so wise (c choose our lot 

And r^ulale our ways ? 
Since none can doubt his equaJ love, 

Unnieasurahly hind, 
To his unerring gracious will 

Be every wiAi resign'd. 
Good, when he gives, supremely good, 

No less, when he denies ; 
Even crosses from his sovereign hand 

Are blesdugs in disguise. 
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HYMNS. 



jy. CkrUt cnicijied and ghrificd. 

(1 Cor. sv. 17. Rom. riii. 34.) 
BAIL ! Thou once-despised Jesas, 

Hail ! thuii Galilean King ! 
Thou didst safier to release us, 

Thou didst free salratioa btiag. 
Hail '. thou tmiversal Savioni, 

Beaier of our sin and shame ! 
By thy merits, we fiud farouf ; 

Life is given, througb lliy name. 

Pascha.) Lamb, by God Bpp<iitLted, 

All our sins on thee were laid ; 
By Almighty Ix)te anointed. 

Thou hast full abmemenl made. 
All lih; people are forgiven, 

TliiDugli the vinue of ihy hlood ; 
Open'd is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is soade 'tween man and Ood. 

Worship, honour, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive I 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright Angelic Spirits, 

Bring your notilcst, sweetest lays; 
Help to Sing our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chaunt Immanuel's pruse. 

290. C/iTUlina FtUmmhip. 

^^L HOW sweet to leave the world awhile, 
^^1 And seel the presence of the Lord ! 
^^B Blest Saviour! on thy people smile, 

^^1 And come according to thy word. 
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From husy 
That we may here 
Loid, beheld us 
Let this " ike 





. ." Chief of len ihousajid," now appear, 
Thai «e by faith may see thy faoe i 
Oh, apealc, that «e ihy roice may hear, 
And let thy presence £11 tliis place. 
B hearts he cl 
le fill'd with love ; 
O may thy grace to all appear, 
And prove thy doclrine from ahove. 
Tlien with glad lips we raise our voice, 
To sing the glories of thy mit'r. 
And in thy name and word rgoice, 
And praise thee for this blessed hniir. 



J91, Public Wonkip. (Pb. xsxiv. 3.) 

GREAT the joy when Chdstians meet; 
Christian fellowship how sweet t 
VVlien (their theme of praise llie same) 
They exalt Jehovah's name. 
Sing we then elemal love, 
Such as did the father more : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Lov'd the world, and gave his Son. 
Sing the Son's amazing love. 
How lie left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Liv'd and died to save our race. 

Sing we too the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Chas'd the mists of sin away, 
Tum'd QUI night to glorious day. 
Great the joy, the union sweet. 
When the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the theme is still the same. 
Where they praise Jehovali's tuimc 
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292, God our ref^ and difmee. 

GOD is our refage and defence. 
Out shield hia diead Omnipoteiice ; 
Eoiili may beneutb us shrink ; 
The ancient mounlains hoar 
Down in l]ie deep tide sink; 
Iiet the wi]d deluge roar ! 
God is ovi refuge and defence ! 
There is a river cftlm and pure, 
Whose streams refresh and well seoure 
The dwelliDg-place of God ; 
Blest oit;, fair and bright. 
His favoured saints' abode. 

Where llie Lord reigna in light ; 
Her strong foundalionB ever sure. 
God is our refuge and our shield, 
What then can make us fear or yield F 
Wars at his bidding cease ; 

He hreaks the bow and spear ; 
He reigns in truth and peace ; 
Let all adore and fear 
Our God and Saviour, help and shield ! 

Inlrodvctory. 
HOSANNA to the living Loid ! 
Hoaanna to th' Ineamale Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing. 
Saviour ! with protecting care 
Return to this thine house of prayer ; 
Assembled in thy sucred name. 
Here we thy parting promise claim. 
But, chiefest, in our cleansed breaat, 
Eternal ! bid thy spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A Irmple pure, aniV viotilv; \\ 




HYMNS. 

So in the last oiid drtiadful day, 
Wlieii heaven und euith sliall mell away, 
Th; flock redeemed from sinful slain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

J94. Dismisnim. 1 

PRAISE we him, by whose kind layout, 

Heavenly truth has reach'd our Mrs ! 
May ils Bweet reviving savour 

Fill our hearts and chase our feais ! 
Truth — how sacred is the treasure ! 

Teach us, Lord, its worth lo know. 
Vain's the hope, and sliort the pleasure 

Which hota other sources flow. 
What of tnilh we've now been hearing, 

Lord to every heart applj' 1 
In the day of thine appearing. 

May we share thy people's joy ! 
Till thou take us hence for ever. 

Saviour, guide us wilb thine eye ; 
'Tis our uira, our solo endeavour, 

Tliine to live, and thine to die. 

Iy3, ■ Duinitsiim. i 

LORD, help us on thj wonl to feed : 
In peace aiamiss us hence ; 

Be thou, in every time of need, 

Oiir refuge and defence. 
We now desire to bless thv name, 

And in our hearts record. 
Anil with our thankful tonjrues pnwlaim, 

The goodness of the IjotH. 

y^), Ditmiition. i 

THIS God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable frieud; 

Whose love is as great as his power. 
And neiUier knows n ~ ' 



Tis Jesus the first and the li 

Wliose spirit slinll ^ide us safe bome^ 
We'll praise him for all that is past. 

And trust liim for all that's to come. 



[297. 



THANKS, for mercies past, receive 
Pardon of our sins reoen ; 

Teach us, henceforth, haw to live, 
With eternity in view. 

Bless thj word to young and old. 
Fill us witli the Saviour's love ; 

And, when life's ahort tale is told, 
Take us lo thy bouse above. 



DISMISS us witli thj blessing, Lord! 
Help us to feed upon th; nord ; 

I All that halh been amiss forgive. 
And let tbj tiuth within us live. 
Though we are guilty thou art gcioa. 
Wash all out woilis in Jesu'a blood ; 
Give every fettered soul release ; 
Aud bid us all depart in peace. 
\ 



Ditmitsinn. 

CHRISTIANS; brethren! ere we 

Ev'ry voice and ev'rj heart 

" le glad hymn to God should raise 

le high song of grateful praise. 

Here we all may meet no more. 
But there is a happier shore ; 
There, releas'd from toil and pain, 
Hrelhren, may we ■msfX. ns&m. 
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HYMNS. 

j(|(|, Ditmission. 

LORD ! dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming graee. 
O refresh us, 
Tmrelliag through this wilderness. 
Thanks we give and adoration 

For the Gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of tli v salvation 
In our lienrLs and lives abound ; 
May ihy presenee 
With us evermore be found. 

JUI, Dinrnsiimt. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour. 

Rest upon us from above ? 
Thus may wc abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 
tfili<«i Evening Diamaion . 

THROUGH the day thy love has spar'd u 

Now we lay us down to rest : 
Through the silent watches guard us ; 

Let no foe out peace molest: 
Jesus now our guardian be : 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 
Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foea ; 
Us and o\m preserve from dangers ; 

lu tliine linns may we repose ; 
And, when life's short day is past. 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last.. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore. 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be ei 



TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The Goil whom heav'n ana earth adore, 
Be glory, as it was of old. 
Is now. and shall be e' 



NOW let the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or sainls to love the I/>id. 



PRAISE God trorn whom all blessings flow, 
Pniise him, all oreatuies here below. 
Raise him aboTB, ye hear'nly host, 
Praise Father, Snn, an&HoX^GWL ^^h 




DOXOLOGIES. 



HOSANNA to the Son 

Of David and of God, 
Wlio brought the news of pardon down. 

And bought it with his blood. 

To Christ the anointed King, 

Be endless blessings given ; 
Let the whole earth his gloir sing, 

Who made our peace with heaven. 



LET God the Maker's name 
Have honour, love, and fear. 
To God the Saviour pay the same. 
And God the cumforter. 
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Father of lights above, 
Thy merej we adore, 
The Son of Ihy elemal love, 
And Spirit of thy power. 



TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

TheOod, whom heaven's triumphant hoet 
And suffering saints on earth adore. 

Be glory, as in ages past. 

As now it is, and so shall last, 
When time itself shall be no more. 

8. 

TO God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit ever bless'd. 
Eternal Three in One, 

All worship he address'd ; 
As heretofore 

And shall he so 
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286 DOXOLOGIES. 



9. 



p. M. 

TO God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise : 
With all our powers, 
Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, 
While faith adores. 



10. 



La M. 



GLORY, honour, praise, and power. 
Be unto the Lamh for ever, 

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise the Lord. 



11. 



p. M. 



SING we, to our God above. 
Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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p. M. 



TO our Eternal God, 

The Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, all divine, 
Three mysteries in One, 
Salvation, power, 
And praise he given 
By all on earth. 
And all in heaven. 



MORNING HVMN. 
AWAKE, in; soul, und with the sua 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 
Thy precious time inia-apent, redeem ; 
Each present day, thy 1^ esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care. 
For the great day thyBelf prepare. 



Keep conscience, as the noon-tide, clear ; 
Think bow all -seeing God thy ways. 
And all ihy secret OioughtB, surveys. 
Praise God, bora whom at! blessings flow, 
• Praise him, nil creatures here below ; 

Fise him above, ye heav'nly host, 
ise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

EVENING HYMN. 

ALL pmise to lliee my God, tliis night. 
For all the blessiugs of the light ; 
Keep mt-, O keep me. King of Kings, 
Beneath thy own almighty wings. 
Fo^re me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ni that I (his day have done : 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 
Praise God, from whom all bles^ngs flow , 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him abote, ye heav'nly host, 
Pnuse Father, Son, and Hol^ G\iCfe\.. 



COMMUNION ANTHEM. 

THEREFORE with Angels and Archangel 
and with all the company of heaven, we laud and 
magnify thy glorious Name, eyennore piaidog 
Thee, and saying, Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of 
Hosts, heaven and earth are full of thy gloiy. 
Glory be to Thee, O Lord most High. Amen. 



COLLECT. 
(For the Seventh Sunday after Trinity.) 
LORD of all power and might, who ait the 
author and giver of all good things ; graft in our 
hearts the love of thy Name, increase in us troe 
religion, nourish us with all goodness, and of thy 
great mercy keep us in the same, through Jens 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 




FIRST LINES OF THE PSALMS. 
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Cone, ohlldnn, lum (alenF tha Lord .. 


. 3* PjmT n. 


Come. Mundhl.pmliBWroBd 




E:tcnuilKuneIireTl7 Jd; 






. ea 


For B™bl««db. the Lord 


m Part I. 


Forever, Lnid.lhyJmtiraiUiid 




From ill thul dwell brlim Iha ihiM .. 


117 1ndysnlaB 


FroDi heaven the mlghlj I*id lookd down 




niTS to the Lord, ^ >oot of Etino . . . . 


sa 




M 


God In hii Dulhly lempte In;'! .. ..' 




God le our rafuge m dliuua 




Ood of mr childhood .hd niy y«.lb .. 


71 Put m. 


GmtGad,»naiidmTbambie<sll 




QcoUQiidiif mklrliidiiiJklDK .. .. 
Qrst Ood of koiti, our eui hsre heard . 






QrMl 1* Iha Lord, bli worka of might . . 




On«t U tba Lord <rar Ood 




OrulBbapbgrdalthlnalirul 




H»d not U» Lord, nij Britain i»y .. 


. 


BkU, Hraot«iRowi:-e>di>i« .. .. 






Kj Ood. Ihti 

M)- (fMlOU »1K1, I un 

Jtfjr nruga la the Gud of 

Mj' Ovfnur, my Bloililitj 

"JlO-iipfril rnolm 111 fiiKl »lo 



ECi 


11 

SALMS. 2»l 


1 


M J mul, pniolbe L»rd. ipsiK goad of hit 




My .0..I. ccpHl li[t pr>l» 






My Kiiil wlih gwuTuI ihQugliU Df love . 






Uy»m with |uUeii« wiiu 


..' I3» 111 Vmtea 










■■ No God" t UiB loollsli ilDiKr crlu '.'. 






O BtMHd loul. .™ Iher 


.. 3i litVnalon 




como. kll )t Ui>l r«>r Ihg Laid . . . . 












Ood. tat gimdom God. lo Uih .'." 


.'.' 03 ind Venlon 




O 0«d, idir lituE It ai d udbeot .. .. 


.. 67 




OaodlniflHvllirollvbeQl 






OOsdoTtlHU.tlieltllglKyLord .. .. 








.'. It3 




O M«ppy nun, wUmu iduI b fiU'd . . , . 


.. U8 




Lsrd, ■rlH.udhelpthjchurcli .. .. 


.. 13 




Lord, tao' nuuy an mf toa ., .. 












O Lord, onr rock, lo thH wb fly . . . . 


.. ro 










OP™l,;u..Lonl.iindlhon to/«iai --" 


■■ UBPlMMVar. 




O PnlH the Lord In that lilut plu* .. 


. . lau Ind Vanlon 


O Pntog y> tba Lord pcuiMin ;oui ti»A > 


lea m 






BmdH tbinliHo Qod »1iow .. 






O BBIlour, bi Ihv pnlH aipnu'd 

Tbil tha Lonl would gulda my myi 






.'- lis e»t IV. 


OThouUi.tlBU'.twIun.ilnmntfy .. 




O Thou ttallely Mid Uiejutt 




Oaea did oof ■alTring B..lonr pt^ .. 




UniOod, oorhalpindinganpul.. .. 


v. UO litVerrion 


Our Lord li rUip from Ibrj dud .. ,. 


. . 54 3nd Vraton 


Oul or Ih* deep! or long dlilreu . . . . 


.. 130 Sod Varelon 


Ssvam^OGod. Ihine4rnid[ipl.»,. .. 




Bftvemt.OOod. loiliM Icr/ 


.. m 


BlBglolboI.ord, yadlitanlluidi .. .. 


.. BS 


flwaetiilbemtinry otOijrMo ■- ■■ 




Bwoet U Uie work, mj Ood. uy King . . 




Teuhmaltaomeuuraormydayi.. .. 


.. 39 


Teach ma Uiy woji, Lord, lud I ., 




Th' Almlghiy riilni;!, aislMd higta .. .. 
Tha bntj utbei of fleih and tilood . . . . 




.. «l PI 11, Liver. 






Tlia OodJahonhntgni .. .. '.'. 


'.'. m 


Th. laughty JnnK h.v. I Ban .. .. 




Tha haaTanideclaretluglofy, Lord, .. 


'.: J» iai Vmlon 


ThoKlngoT BiUnti, howlklrhlabca .. 




Tha Lord hlnuiir, Uib mlgUty Lord . . . . 


'.'. as lit Varalon 


The Lord (i good, freth Bott of gmea ., 


.. Its 1.lV«^o 








;; SI iniVaniw.. 


Tlia Lord of glory 1. my light 




>2 


i 



202 FIBST LIMES OF TUB 

■_ n^L^!fto'l^^'tb''h^T'^n^TLl 
^h Thn, Lord, my ibaikTuI »ul would bta 
^B niBk mighty aod. on («;ble man .. 
^V Tlili i> lh« diy (be Lnd hatb mada 
^V TbDuGodotLdreJ Itaou ant blat 


PS 


.■ l««Pin.lalT« 1 

.30 


Thmn'ani ■ dnid. Bur Ood itaall con 




. 34 FutL 

: i? 


t" Sid i °h^ ""i^t""™'"" ""* 




: S 


To Ood, our Mraogth, your roiea alga 




: igmi 




















To Ibn, Eosnal God, we n^H . . 
Tij me,OLard: (by aeaichliK eyea 
Dnlaa the Lord had tongbt for oi 




-.a 


WKta I«Ml ™t tram BgypO land 




. 1« 

I IM 


WbUal kaap mnM, wd cauwal .. 

Wby Aimid the wiclwd boui (be pom 
Wllb all my poWn oriuan and UmguB 
WKb ehearfdl nola lot aU tbe urtta 
WKb my »boH bean. Eternal Lord 1 




. at ni Tariaa 

• 1" a;a: 


Ye Uoffi and JadgeB or lbs Bartb . . 




:'£ 


Ye 1J»1 obey If immortal King .. 




J 



FIRST LINES OF THE HYMNS. 
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Abash'd be ull the boaat of age ! 


. 176 


Agaia our earthly cares wa leave 


. 212 


AgaiQ thfl Lord of life lad light . . 
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Ala*! and did my Saviour' bleed'l' '.'. 
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All hail the greii Emmanuel's eame 1 . . 


. 175 


Almighty God ! Klernal Lord .. 


. 188 


Almighty God 1 thy word is cut 


. 310 


Almighly Maker, GoJ 
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And ar« we aov brought D«ar to God .. 


. 139 


And ia Ihfl gospel peace and lov9 1 
Aad Hilt thou, Eteroai God . . 


. 94 


. 133 


Aogeia come on joyous piaioQ ,. 


. 179 


Angels, from the Teolms of glory. . 


. 230 


Angele ! roll the rocli away 


. 260 


Arm of iha Lord ! awake, awake I 


. 189 


Awake, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve . . 


. (59 


A»ake our lonls, away OUT fears 
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Awake ye saints, and raise yoar eyes . . 


. 138 


Backward with humble shame »e look . . 
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Begin my tongue, some heav'oly Iheme.. 




Behold how sTnnerg disagree 


. 131 


Behold 1 ihe grace appear 

Behold the Lamb ol^God 
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Behold the path that mortals tread 
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Behold what mond'rous grace 
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Beset with snares 00 ei'ry hand 
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Bestow dear Lord upon our Youth 
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nieal bo our everlasting Lord 
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Ble«s'd are the humble souls that see . . 
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Blesa'd be the everlaaliog God 
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Blesa'd be the Father and hia lovo 
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Bless'd TnorDlog, whoso yauog dawDing lays . 
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Blessed he the tie that bind 


. 2-lS 


Blessing, honour, thanks, and praise 
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Blow ye Iha trumpet, blow 
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Bread of the world, in metcj broken! •• 

Brighteat and best ot tbe sons of the morning 

Baried In shadnws of Ihe niglit . . 

By thy hirtb and early years 

Children of the besvenly King .. 

Cheat from ibodead is rais'd, and made (Part U.) 

Cbrisl, the Lord, ia ris'n to-day ,—Hai.. . 

Chrial, nhose glory fills the eViea 

Chrialians ; brethren, ere we part 

Come Erscioua Spirit, source of Love . 

Come hither all ye neary eouli ■. 

Come, Holy Gboat, descend from high . 

Come Holy Spirit, heav'niy dove 
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Come, ne that love th 
Come ye SDula by «n afflicted 
Creator Spirit ! by whose aid 
Dear refuge of niy ueary sonl .. 
Dearest of all the names above .. 
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord I . . 
Dread Sovereign, let my ev'aing song 

Endless nraisea 

Ere the blue heav'n^ were Btrctch'd abroad 
Eie tba world, wilb light invested 
Eternal power, whose higb abode 
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